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FIRST ACT 


V 


SCENE 

X(zt0n in front of the torrare. at Iliinstunton. 

[sir JOHN and umjv Caroline pontej-ract, miss 
WORSLEY, OR ckoirt under large ^en> /rw.] 

LADY CAROLINE 

1 believe this is the first English country house 
you have stayed at^ Miss Worsley? 

HC 9 TICR 

Yes, Eady Caroline. 

4 

LADY CAROLINE 

You have no country houses, T am told, in 
America? 


HESTER 

We have not many. 

LADY CAROUNE 

Have you any country?^ What we should call 
country? 
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HESTRR 

We have the largest countrj’ in the 
worlil, Lady Caroline. 'Ihey used to tell us at * 
school that some of our stales are as big as France 
and England pub together. 

LADV CAROLINE 

Ah! you iDcist find it ver>' draughty, 1 should 
fancy, [^'o sir john ] John, you should have 
your muSler. What is the use of mj always 
knitting mufHeisior you il you won't wear them.^ 

SIR JOHN 

I am (juite warm, Caroline. I assure you. 

LSJ>Y CAROI INr 

I think not, John. Well, you couldn't come 
to a more charming place than this. Miss Worsley, 
though the house is excessively damp/ quite 
unpardon.ibiy damp, and dear Lady Hunstanten 
IS somelimes a lillle l.ix about the people she 
asks down here. [To sir john.] Jane mixes too 
much. Lord lllingwofth, of course, is a man of 
high distinction, tt ^is a privilege to meeb him. 
And that member df Parliament, Mr. "Kettle—-« 
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MR JOHN 

Kelvil, my love, Kelvil. 

LADY CAROLINE 

He must be quite respectable. One has 
never heard his name before in the whole course 
of one's life, which speaks volumes for a man, 
nowadays. But Mrs. Alloiiby is hardly a very 
suitable person. 

HESTER 

1 dishke Mrs. Allonby. 1 dislike her more 
than I can say. 

c 

# 

LADY CAKMIINR 

# 

I am not sure, Miss Worsley, that foreigners 
like yourself should cultivate likes or dislikes 
about the people they are invited to meet. Mrs. 
Allonby is very well born. She is a niece of 
Lord B*.ancaster's. It is said, of course, that she 
ran away twice before she was married. But 
you know how unfair peo}iie often are. I my¬ 
self don't believe she ran away more than once. 

HESTER 

• ^ 

Mr. Arbuthnot is very charQiing, 
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UlfiT CAnOUNS 

Ah, yes! the younj; maD who has a post in a 
bank. Lady Hunstanton is most kind in asking 
him here» and l/>r(3 llhtigworlh seems to have 
taken quite a fancy to him. 1 am not sure^ 
however, that Jane is right in taking him out of 
his pobition. In my young days. Miss Worsley, 
one never met any one in bociety who worked 
for their living. It w^ not considered the 
thing. 

HiCSTCn ' 

In America those are the people we respect 
most. 

l<AiiY CAHOLINE 

1 have no doubt of it. 

HESTER 

Mr. Arbuihnot has a beautiful nature! 
is so simple, so sincere. He has one of the most 
beautiful natures 1 have ever come across. It 
is a privilege to meet /uui. 

LADV CAROLINE 

It is not customary in England, Miss Worsley, 
for a young Jady to'^speak with such fleiithusiasm 
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of uiy person of* the opposite sex. Bng]ish 
women conceal their feelings till after they are 
married. They show them then. 

HESTER 

Do yout in England, allow no friendship to 
exist between a young man and a young girl ? 

[£tUer tJiDV HUNSTANTON, foUotved by Footman 
with shawls and a cushion.1 

lAOY CAROLINE 

We think it very inadvisable. .Jane, I was 
just saying what a pleasant party you have asked 
us to meet You have a wonderful power of 
selection. It is quite a gift. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Dear Caroline, how kind of you 1 1 think we 
all do fit in very nicely together. And I hope 
our charming American visitor will carry back 
pleasant recollections of ouf English country 
life. [2V> Footmau.] The cushion, there, Francis. 
And my shawL The Shetland. Get the Shet¬ 
land. Fooitnait /or sAawLI 

[£nler gxrald arbuthn^t^ 
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OBRALD 

Lady Hunstanton, I have such good news to 
tell you. Lord Illingworth has just offered to 
make me his secretary. 

LAOV HUNSTANTON 

His secretary? That is good news indeed, 
Gerald, it means a very brilliant future in 
store for you. Your dear mother will be de¬ 
lighted. I really must try and induce her to 
come up here to-night. Do you think she 
would, Gerald ? I know how difficult it is to 
get her to go anywhere. 

ORRAI.D 

Oh! I am sure she would. Lady Hunstanton, 
if she knew Lord Illingworth had made me such 
an offer. 

[Enter Footman milk shamL'] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

I will write and tell her about it, and ask 
her to come up and meet him. [To Fooln^n!\ 
Just wait, Francis, ^f^riles letter.] 
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lADY CAnOLINE * 

That is a very wonderful opening for so young 
a man as you are, Mr. Arbutlmot. 

IKEALD 

» ' It is indeed, JLndy Caroline. I trust 1 shall 
be able to show myself worthy of it. 

LADY CAnoLlNe 
I trust so. 

GERALD 

\To HK.STER.] You have not congratulated me 
yet, Miss Worsley. 

HESTER 

% 

Are you verv' pleased about it ? 

GERALD 

Of course I am. It means everything to me 
—things that were out of the reach of hope 
before may be within hope’s reach now. 

HESTER 

Nothing should be out of the reach of liop^. 
Life is a, hope. * « 

P 
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LADV HUNSTANTON 

I fancy, Caroline, that Diplomacy is what 
Lord Illingworth ia aiming at. 1 heard that he 
was offered Vienna, But that may not be true. 

LAOy CAROLINE 

I don’t think that England should be repre¬ 
sented abroad by an unmarried man, Jane. It 
might lead to complications. 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

You are too nervous, Caroline. Believe me, 
you are too nervous. Besides, Lord Illingworth 
may marry any day. I was in hopes he woifld 
have married Lady Kelso. But 1 believe he 
said her family was too large. Or was it her 
feet? I forget which. I regret it very much. 
Siie was made to be an ambassador's wife. 

LADY CAROLINE < 

She certainly has a wonderful faculty of re¬ 
membering people's names, and forgetting their 

A 

faces. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Well; that 18 very patural, Carolinci U it not^ 
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\To Footman.'\ Tell Henry to wait for an 
answer. 1 have written a line to your dear 
mother, Gerald, to tell her your good news, and 
to say she I'eally must come to dinner. 

\Exit Foolmun.'\ 

GERALD 

That is awfully kind of you. Lady Hunstantua. 
[To HESTER.] Will you come for a stroll, Miss 
Worsley ? 

HESTER 

With pleasure. [Exit ivith gerald.] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

1 am very much gratified at Gerald Arbuth> 
Dot’s good fortune. He is quite a protege ot 
mine. And I am particularly pleased that Lord 
Illingworth should have made the offer of his 
own accord without .my suggesting anything, 
(^obody likes to be asked favours. 1 remember 

i 

poor Charlotte Pagden making herself quite 
unpopular one season, because she had a French 
gqveme^ she wanted to recommend to every 


one. 
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LADV CAROLINE 

I saw the governess, Jane. Lady Pagden sent 
her to me. It was before Eleanor came out. 
She was far too good-looking to be in any re¬ 
spectable household. I don’t wonder Lady 
Fagden wus so anxious to get rid of her. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ahj that expLiins it. 

LADY CAROLINA 

John, the grass is too damp for you. You 
had better go and put on your overshoes at onc^. 

SIR JOHN 

I am quite comfortablci Caroline^ I assure 
you. 

I 

LADY CAROLINE 

You must allow me to be the best judge of 
thati John. Pray dq as I tell you. 

[sir JOHN gets up and goee off ] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

You spoil him, Caroline, you do indeed! 

[Enter mrs. allonbv ind lady stutpield.] 
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[To MRS. ALLONBY*] Wellj (leaf, I hope you like 
the park. It is said to be well timbered. 

MRS. ALtONBY 

The trees are wonderful. Lady Hunstanton. 

LADY StTUTriELO 

Quite, quite wonderful. 

MRS. ALLONOY 

But somehow, I feel sure that if I lived in the 
couiUry for six months, 1 should become so un« 
sophisticated that no one would take the slightest 
notice of me. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

I assure you, dear, that the country has not 
that effect at all. Why, it was from Meltborpe, 
wl^ch is only two miles from here, that Lady 
Belton eloped with Lord Fethersdale. 1 re- 
member the occurrence perfectly. Poor Lord 
Belton died three days afterwards of joy, or 
gout. 1 forget which. We had a large party 
staying here at the time, so we were all very 
much iifterested in the w^olc affair. 
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MRS. ALLONBV 

I think to elope is cowardly. It’s running’ 
away from danger. And danger has become so 
rare in modern life. 

LADY CAROLINE 

As far as I can make out, the young women 
of the present day seem to make it the sole 
object of their lives to be always playing with 
fire. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

The one advantage of playing with fire, I^ady 
Caroline, is that one never gets even singeQ. 
It is the people »vho don't know how to play 
with it who get burned up. 

LADY STUTKIKLD 

Yes; I see that. It is very, very helpful. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

1 don’t know haw the world would get on 
with such a theory as that, dear Mrs. Allonby. 

LADY 8TUTFIELD 

Ah 1 The world was made lor men and not 
for women. 
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MRS. ALLONBY 

Oh, don’t say that. Lady Stutfield. We have 
a much better time than they have. There are 
far more things forbidden to us than are for¬ 
bidden to them. 

LADY STUTFIELD 

Yes; that is quite, quite true. 1 had not 
thought of that. 

\Enter sir john and mr. kei.vil.] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

•Well, Mr. Kelvil, have you got through your 
work ? 

KBLVIL 

I have finished my writing for the day, Lady 
Hunstanton. It has been an arduous task. The 
demands on the time of a public man are very 
heavy nowadays, very heavy intleed. And I 
don’t think they meet with adequate recog¬ 
nition. 

LAPY CAROLINE 

John,*have you got your overshoes on } 
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8IR JOHN 

Yes, my love. 

LADY CAROLINE 

I think you had better come over here, John. 

4 

It is more sheltered. 

SIR JOHN 

I am quite comfortible, Caroline. 

I.ADY CAROLINE 

I think not, John You had better sit beside 
me. [sir JOHN ocroM.] 

LADY STUTFIELD 

And what have you been writing about this 
morning, Mr. Kclvil? 

KELVIL 

On the usual subject,Lady Slutfield. OnPurity. 

LADY STUTFIELD 

That must be such a very, very interesting 
thing to write about. 

KELVIL 

It is the one subject of really national import¬ 
ance, nowadays, L.ady ftutheld. 1 purpose ad- 

^ % 
dressing my constituents on the question before 



I.] A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE Ifi 

Parliament meets.* I find that the poorer cfasses 
ot this country display a marked desire for a 
higher ethical standard. 

LADY 8TUTF1ELD 

How quit^ quite nice of them. 

LADY CAROLINE 

Are you in favour of women taking part in 
politics, Mr. Kettle f 

SIR JOHN 

Kelvil, my love, Kclvil. 

KE^VIL 

The growing influence of women is the one 
reassuring thing in our political life, Lady 
Caroline. Women arc alw.*iys on the side of 
morality, public and private. 

LADY STUTFIELD 

It is 80 very, very gratifying to hear you say* 
tiiat. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah, !—the mora] qualities in women— 

• t 

that is the important thing. I am afraid, 
Caroline,* that dear Lonf Illingworth doesn't 
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valae the moral qualities in women as much as 
he should. 

[Enter lord illingworth.] 

LADY STUTFtELD 

The world says that Lord Illingworth is very, 
very wicked. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

But what world says that, I,a(ly Stutfield? 
It must be the next world. This ^-orld and I 
are on excellent terms. down beside mrs.^ 

ALLONBY.] 

LADY STUTFIELD 

Every one / know says you are very, very 
wicked. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

It is perfectly monstrous the way people go 
about, nowadays, saying things against one be* 
hind one’s back that are absolutely and entirely 
true. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Dear Lord Illingworth is quite hopeless, Lady 
^Stutfield. I have given up trying to reform him. 
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It would take a Public Coicpauy with a Board 
of Directors ^nd a paid Secretary to do that. 
But you have the secretary already, Ix>rd Illing¬ 
worth, haven’t you ? Gerald Arhuthnot has told 
us of his good fortune; it is really most kind of 
you. 

LOnn tLLINGWOHTH 

Oh, don’t say that, L.idy Hunstanton. Kind 
is a dreadful word. I took a great fancy to 
young Arbuthnot the moment 1 met him, and 
he’ll be of considerable use to me in something 
I am foolish enough to think of doing. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

He is an admirable young man. And his 
mother is one of my dearest friends. Ho has 
just gone for a walk with our pretty American. 
She very pretty, is she not ? 

LADY CAROLINE 

Far too pretty. These American girls carry 
off all the good matches. Why can’t they stay 
in their own country? They are always telling 
UB it is the Paradise of wonftn. 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

It is. Lady Caroline. T^at is why, like Eve^ 
they are so extremely anxious to get out of it. 

LADY CAROLINE ^ 

Who are Miss Worsley’s parents ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

American women are wonderfully clever in 
concealing their parents.* 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear Lord Illingworth, what do you mean ? 
Miss Worsley, Caroline, is au orphan, ^er 
father was a very wealthy millionaire or philan- 
thropist, or both, I believe, who entertained my 
son quite hospitably, when he visited Boston. 1 
don’t know how he made his money, originally. 

KELVIL 

•f 

1 fancy in American dry goods, 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

What are Ainorican dry goods? 

LORD ILLINOWORTH 

Aniencau aovelia 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

How very singular! , , . Well, from whatever 
source her large fortune came, I have a great 
esteem for Miss Worsley. She dresses exceed- 
irgly well. All Americans do dress well. ITiey 
get their clothes in Paris. 

Mas. ALLONDY 

They sav, 1/atly Hunstanton, that when good 
Americans die they go to Paris. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Indeed? And when bad Americans die, 
whele do they go to? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Oh, they go to America. 

KELVIL 

I am afraid you don't appreciate America, 
Lord •Illingworth. It is a very remarkable 
country, especially considcring,its youth. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

The youth of America is their oldest tradition. 
It has been going on now for three hundred 
years. To hear them talL *one would imagine 
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they were in their first childhood. As far as 
civilisation goes they are in their second. 

KRLVIL 

There is undoubtedly a great deal of corrup* 
tion in American politics. I suppose you allude 
to that ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 
I wonder. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Politics are in a sad way everywhere, I am • 

told. They certainly are in England. Dear 

1 

Mr. Cardew is ruining the country. 1 wonder 
Mrs. Cardew allows him. 1 am sure, Lord 
Illingworth, you don't think that uneducated 
people should be allowed to have votes? 

LORD ILLlNOWOKTll 

1 think they are the only people who should 

KELVIL 

Du you take no side then in modern politics. 
Lord Illingworth ? 

LORD ILUNOWOKTH 

One should never take sides in anything, 
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Mr. Kelvil. Taking sides is the begioiiing of 

i 

sincerity, and earnestness follows shortly after¬ 
wards, and the human being becomes a bore. 
However, the House of Commons really does 
very little harm. You can't make people good 
by Act of Parliament,—that is something. 

KELVIL 

You cannot deny that the House of Commons 
has always shown great sympatliy with the 

sufferings of tl»e poor. 

\ 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

That is its special vice. That is the special 
vice of the age. One should sympathise with 

I 

the joy, the beauty, the colour of life. The less 
said about life’s sores the belter, Mr. Kelvil. 

KELVIL 

Still our East End is a very important 
problem. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Quite so. It is tlie problem of slavery. An^ 
we are trying to solve it by amusing the slaves. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Certainly, a great deal ma^ be done by means 
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of cheap entertainments, as you say. Lord Illing¬ 
worth, Dear Dr. Daubeny, our rector here, 
provides, M'ith the assistance of his curates, 
really admirable recreations for the poor during 
the winter. And much good may be done by 
means of a magic lantern, or a missionary, or 
some popular amusement of that kind. 

LADY CAROLINB 

I am not at all in favour of amusements for 
the poor, Jane. Blankets and coals are suflieient. 
There is too much love of pleasure amongst the. 
upper classes as it is. Health is what we want 
in modem life. The tone is not healthy, not 
healthy at all. 

KELVIL 

You are quite right. Lady Caroline. 

LADY CAROLINE 

I believe I am usually right. 

MRB« ALLOKUY 

Horrid word * health/ 

LORD ILUNOWORTH 

Silliest word in ou^ language, and^one knows 
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BO well the popular idea of health. The English 
oountiy gentleman galloping after a fox—the 
unspeakable in full pursuit of the uneatable. 

KELVIL. 

May I ask, I^rd Illingw«*rth, If you regard 
the House of Lords as a better institution than 
the House of Comiirons ? 

LORD IMINOWORTH 

A much better institution, of course. We in 
the House of Lords are never in touch with 
public opinion. That makes us a civilised body. 

EELVIL 

Are you serious in putting forward such a 
Ticw ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Quite serious, Mr. Kelvil. [To mrb. ailonby.} 
Vulgar habit that is people have nowadays of 
asking one, after one has given them an idea, 
whether one is serious or not. Nothing is serious 
except passion. The intellect is not a serious 
thing, and never has been. It is an instrument 
on which one plays, tha^ is all The only 
serious iurin of intellect ^ know is the British 
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intellect And on the British intellect the 
illiterates play the drum, 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

What are you saying, Lord Illingworth, about 
the drum ? 

LORD nXtNQWORTH 

1 was merely talking to Mrs. Allouby about 
the leading articles in the London newspapers. 

LADY HUNS I ANTON 

But do you believe all that is written in the ^ 
newspapers ? 

LOUD ILLINGWORTH 

I do. Nowadays it is only the unreadable 
that occurs. [Hises n'ilk mus. allonuy.] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Are you going, Mrs. Allonby ? 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Just as far as the conservatory. Lord Illing¬ 
worth told me this morning that there was an 
orchid there as beai^ta'ul as the seven deadly 
sins. 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear, I hope there is nothing of the kind. 

1 will certainly speak to the gardener. 

[£z«< MRS. ALLONBY arid LORO 1U.INUWURTH.] 

LADY CAROLINE 

Remarkable type, Mrs. Allonby. 

UiDY HUNSTANTON 

She lets her clever tongue run away with her'« 
sometimes. 

LADY* CAROLINE 

Is that the only thing, Jane,. Mrs. Allonby 
allows to run away with her ^ 

a 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

1 hope so, Caroline, 1 am sure. 

[Eider loro Alfred.] 

Dear Lord Alfred, do join us. ,[loi{d Alfred sits 
down bende lady stutfielo.] 

s 

LADY CAROLINE 

You believe good of ev^^ one, Jane. It is 
a great fault. 
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LADY 9TUTFIELD 

jou really, really think, Lady Caroline, 
that one should believe evil of every one ? 

LADY CAROLINE 

I think it is much safer to do so, Lady Stut* 
field. Until, of course, people are found out to 
be good. But that requiies a great deal of 
investigation nowadays. 

LADY STUTFtELD 

But there is so much unkind scandal in 
motlem life. 

LADY CAROLINE 

Lord Illingworth remarked to me last night 
at dinner that the basis of every scandal is an 
absolutely immoral certainty. 

KELVIL 

Lord Illingworth is, of course, a very brilliant 

/ 

man, but he seems to me to be lacking in that 
fine faith in the nobility and purity of life which 
is so important in this century. 

LADY STUTFIELD 

Yes, quite, quite importaul, is it notf 
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KELVIL 

He gives me the impression of a man who 
does not appreciate the beauty of our English 
home-life. 1 would sav that he was tainted 
with foreign ideas on the subject. 

LADY 6TUTP1ELD 

There is nothingf nothing like the beauty of 

home-life, is there? 

A 

KELVIL 

It is the mainstay of our mural system in 
Engjand, Lady Stutheld. Without it we would 
become like our neighbours. 

LADY STUl’FlELD 

That would be so^ so sad, would it not? 

KELVIL 

I am afraid, too, that Lord Illingworth regards 
woman simply as a toy. Ndw, 1 have never 
Regarded woman as a toy. Woman is the in¬ 
tellectual helpmeet of man in public as in 
private life. Without her we should forget the 
true ideals, down be^e lady stutpield.] 
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LADY BTUTFIRLD 

1 am SO very, very glad to hear you say that. 
LADY CAROLINE 

You a married man^ Mr* Kettle ? 

SIR JOHN 

Kelvilj dear^ KelviK 

RCLVfL 

I am married, Lady Caroline* 

LADY CAROUNE 

? 

# 

KELV1L 

Yes. 

LADY CAROLINE 

i 

How many ? 

KELVIL 

Eight. 

[lady sTUifJSLD tm'ns her attention to Loao 

ALFKKO.l * ^ 

J * 
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LADY CAROLINE * 

Mrs. Kettle and the children are, I suppose, at 
the seaside [sm john shrugs kts shoulders.^ 

KELVIL 

My wife is at the seaside with the children, 
Lady Caroline. 

LADY CAROLINE 

You will join them later on, no doubt? 

KELVIL 

If my pviblic engagements permit me. 

LADY CAROLINE 

Your public life must be a great source of 
gratification to Mrs. Kettle. 

SIR JOHN 

Kelvil, my love, K^:lvil. 

i 

% 

LADY Sl'UTFlELD 

\To LORO ALFRED.] How Very, very charming 
those gold-tipped cigarettes of yours are, Lord 
Alfred. • » 
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LORD ALFRED 

They are awfully expensive. 1 can only afford 
them when 1 'm in debt. 

LADY STUTFIELD 

It must be terribly^ terribly distressing to be 
in debt. 

LORD ALFRED 

One must have some occupation nowadays. 
If T hadn’t my debts I shouldn’t have anything 
to think about. All the chaps I know are in 
debt. 

LADY STUTFIELD * 

But don’t the people to whom you owe 
the money give yon a great, great deal of 
annoyance.^ 

\Enier Footman.^ 

K 

'LORD ALFRED 

Oh, no, they write; I don’t. 

LADY STirrnELD 

How very, very straifge. 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah, here is a letter, Caroliue, from clear Mrs. 
Arbuthnot. Stie won't diue. 1 am so sorry. But 
she will come in the evening. I am very pleased 
indeed. She is one of the sweetest of women. 
Writes a beautiful hand, too, so large, so hrm 
[llands letter to lady Caroline.] 

LADY CAROLINE 

[Looking at ti.] A little lacking in femininity, 
Jane. Femininity is the quality 1 admire most 
in women. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

[T’a/.i'ng back letter and leaving it on table.^ Oh ! 
she is very feminine, Caroline, and so good too. 
You should hear wliat the^ Archdeacon says of 
her. He regards her as his right hand in the 
parish. [Footman sjtcaks to Act.] in the Yellow 
Drawing-room. Shall we ail go in? Lady 
Stutdeld, shall we go in to tea? 

LADY STUTKIELD 

With pleasure. Lady H^itetanton. [They nee 
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and proceed to go ojf, sir jomn qffers to cany 

LADY STUTFIELD’s c/ofiA.] 

LADY CAROLINE 

John! If you would allow your nephew to 
look after I^dy Stutheld’s cloak, you might help 
me with my workbasket. 

[Enter lord illinqworth and mrs. allonbv.] 

SIR JOHN 

Certainly, my love. [Exeunt.'\ 

\ 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Curious thing, plain women are always jealous 
of their husbarfds, beautiful women never are I 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Beautiful women never have time. They are 
always so occupied in being jealous of other 
people's husbands. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

I should have thought Lady Caroline w'ould 
have grown tired of conjugal anxiety by this 
time! Sir John is hdt fourth! 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

So much marriage ip certainly not becoming. 
Twenty years of romance make a woman look 
like a ruin ; but twenty years of marriage make 
her something like a public building. 

MRS. AI.LONBV 

Twenty years of romance! Is there such a 
thing 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Not in our <iav. Women have become too 

♦ 

brilliant. Nothing spoils a romance so much as 
a oense of humour in the woniaii. 

MRS. ALLONDY 

Or the want of it in the man. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

You are quite right. In a Temple every one 
should be serious, except the thing that is 
worshipped. 

MRS. A1.LONBY 

And that should be man 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Women kneel so grac^fillly; men don't. 
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MRS. ALLONDY 

You are thinking of Lady Stutlield I 
LORD ILLINGWORTH 

I assure you 1 have not thought of Lady 
Stutfield for the last quarter of au hour* 

MRS* ALLONBY 

Is she such a mystery t 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

She is more than a mystery—she is a mood* 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Moods don't last 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

% 

It is their chief charm. 

[Enter HKSTCK and u£rald.] 

GSRAI^U 

Lord Illingworth, every one has been con* 
gratulatiug me, Lady Hunstanton and Lady 
Caroline, and . . .* every one. 1 hope 1 shall 
make a good secretary. 

LORD ILLINGWOUTH 

You will be the pattern secretary, Gerald. 
[2'alks io Am.] 
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MRS. ALLONBY 

You enjoy countiy life. Miss Worsley ? 

HKSTER 

Very much Indeed. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Don’t find yourself longing for a London 
dinner-party ? 

HeSTKR 

I dislike London dinner-parties. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

I adore them. The clever people never listen, 
and the stupid people never talk 

HESTER 

1 think the stupid people talk a great deal. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Ah, I never listen I 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

My dear boy, it I didn’t like you I wouldn’t 
have made you the offer. It is because I like 
you 80 much that I want to have you with me. 

[Exit HESTER tvilk GERALD.] 

Charming fellow, Gerald Arlmthnotl 
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MRS. ALLONBY 

He is very nice; very nice indeed. But I 
can’t stand the American young lady. 

LOUD 1LLIKOWUH1H 

Why? 

MRS. ALLONBY 

She told me yesterday, and in quite a loud 
voice too, that she was only eighteen. It was 
most annoying. 

LOliD ILLINGWORTH 

# 

One should never trust a wonum who tells one 
her real age, 'A woman who would tell one 
that, W'ould tell oiie any tiling. 

MRS. ALLONUV 

She is a Puritan besides- 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

% 

Ah, that is inexcu.sable. I don’t mind plain 
women being Puritans, It is the only excuse 
they have for being plain. Rut she is decidedly 
pretty. 1 admire her iinnnen.<Hety. [l<»oia unui- 

faslly (U MRS- ALLONBY.] 
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MR6. ALLONBY 

What a thoroughly bad man you must be ! 
LORD ILLINGWORTH 

What do you call a bad man ? 

MRS* ALLONBY 

The sort of man who admires innocence. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

And a bad woman ? 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Oh i the sort of woman a man never gets tired of. 

LORD* 1LUNGWO RTH 

You are severe—on yourself. 

%inB. ALLONBY 

Define us as a sex. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Splttnxes without secrets. 

MRS. ALLONBY « 

Does that include the Puritan women ? 

LOBO ILLINOWURTH 

Do you know, I don’t believe in the existence 
of Puritan women ? 1 don\^ think there is a 
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woman in the world who would not be a iittle 
flattered if one made love to her» It is that 
which makes women so irresistibly adorable# 

MRS. Af.LONBV 

You think there Is no woman in the world 
who would object to being kissed? 

LORD ILLINOWOKTH 

Very few. 

MRS. ALLONUV 

Miss Worslcy would not let you kiss her. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Arc you sure? 

HRS. ALLONBV 

Quite. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

What do you think slieM do if I kissed her? 

A 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Either marry you, or strike you across the fare 
with her glove. What would you do if she 
struck you across the face with her glove ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Fall ia love with her, probably. 
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MnS. ALLONBV 

Then it is lucky you are not going to kiss 
her! 

LORD ILUNOWORTH 

Is that a challenge ? 

MRS. ALLONBY 

It is an arrow sl*ot into the air. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Don’t you know that I always succeed in 
whatever I tiy? 

f 

MRS. ALLONBY 

I am sorry to hear it. ^Ve women adore 
failures. They lean on us. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

You worship successes. You cling to them. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

We are the laurels to hide their baldness. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

And they need you always, except at the 
moment of triumph. 
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MRS. ALLONBY 

They are uninteresting then. 

LOUD ILLtNnWORTH 

How tantalising j'ou arc! [A pause.] 

MRS. ALLONRV 

Lord Illingworth, there is one thing I shall 
always like you for. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

. Only one thing? And 1 liave so many liad 
qualities. 

MRS. ALLONOY 

Ah, don’t !)e too conceited about them. You 
may lose thera as you grow old. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

I never intend to grow old. The soul is kom 
old but grows young. That is the comedy of 
life. 

MRS. ALLONOY 

And the body is born young and grows old. 
That is life’s tragedy. 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Its comedy also, sometimes. Rut what is the 
mysterious reason why you will always like me ? 

MRS. ALLUNDV 

It is that you have never made love to me. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

1 have never done anything else. 

MRS. ALLONUY 

Really ? I have not noticed it. 

LO^HD ILLINGWORTH 

How ibrtunate ! It might have been a tragedy 
for both of us. 

MRS. AI.I.ONDY 

VVe should each have survived. 

LOlfD ILLINGWORTH 

^ One can survive everything ncw’adays, except 
death, and live down auylhing except a «ood 
reputation. 

MRS. ALLONUV 

Have you tried a good reputation i 



42 


A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE [act 


LORD ILHNOWORTH 

It is one <»f tlie m/iny annoyances to wliich I 
have never been subjected. 

MRS. AU.ONUV 

It may come. 

LORD ILLIN(5W<>RTH 

t 

Wily do you threaten me ? 
nils. ALLUNUV 

1 will tell you wlien you have kissed the 
Puritan. 

rou/man.j 

FRANCIS 

Tea is served in the Yelhiw Drawing-room, 
my loid. 


LORO JLLINGWOnrH 

Tell her ladyship we are coming m. 


FRANCIS 

Yes,.my lord. 


LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Shall we go iu to tea/ 
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HR«. ALLONBY 

Do you like such simple pleasures ^ 

LORD ILLINOWORTH 

I adore simple pleasures. Tliey are the last 
refuge of the complex. But, if yo^u wisli, let us 
stay here. Yes, let us stay here. Tlie Book 
of Life begins with a rnuii aitd u woiiiai) in a 
garden. 

HRS. ALLONBV 

It ends with Kevelatiuns. 

LORD ILLINOWORTH 

You fence divinely. But the butlun has come 
off your foil 

MRS. ALLONUY 

1 have still the mask. 

LOItf) ILUNGWORIH 

It makes your eyes lovelier. 

MRS. ALLONBV 

'I'hank you. Come* 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

MRS. arbuthnot's ItUcr on table, and iaket 
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it up and fooks at envelope,^ What a curious 
handwriting! It me of the handw'riting 

of a woman I used to know 3 ’ears ago. 

MRS. AI.LOMRV 

Who ? 

LORI) ILLINOWORTM 

Oh ! no one. No one in particular. A woman 

of no importance. {Thrones letter dotrn^ and passefi 

up the steps of the terrace with Mns. allonry* They 

% 

rtnile at each olhcrj^ 


Act VtHor. 



Si:CC)ND ACT 




SECONI> ACT 
SCENE 

Drawinff-room at fIun.^anton, after dinner^ lampt lit. 

Door L^C. Uoor li.C* 

# 

[Ladies sealed on sofas.'\ 

MRS. ALLONfiV 

What a comfort it is to have got rid of tl*e men 
for a^littleJ 

XMDV STUTFIELD 

Yes; men persecute us dreadfully, don't they 
MRS. ALtONOY 

Persecute us? i wish they did. 

4 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear 1 

MRS. ALLONBY 

The annoyipg thing is that the wretches can 

be perfectly happy without us. That is why 1 

% 

think it is every woman's duty uevex to leave 
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them alone for a single moment, except during 
this short breathing space after tlinner; without 
wliich I believe we poor women would be abso¬ 
lutely worn to shadows. 

\_E 7 deT Sen'avis milh coffee.] 

LADY in’NSTANToN 

Worn to shadows, dear?^ 

MH'i. ai.i.onhv 

Yes, Lady Hunstanton. Tt is such a strain 
keeping men up to the mark. They are always 
trying to escape from us. 

Lxnv STUTFIE1.D 

Tl seenis to'me th.at it is we who are always 
trying t«i esc;:pe from them. Men are so very, 
very heartless. They know their power and 
use it. 

LADY CAROLINE 

\T<tkes coffee yrotn Neniani."] What stuff and 
nonsense all this about men is! The thing to 
do is to keep men in their proper place. 

HRS. ALLONBY 

But what is their proper place, Lady Caroline? 
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LADY CAROLINE 

Lookmg^ after their wives, Mrs. Allonby. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

[’I'afccx coffee from 5en'rt»/.] neally? Ami if 
they 're not married ? 

LADY CAROLINE 

If they are not married, they sliojiM he I«K>kin;T 
after a wife. It’s perfectly scandalous the 
amount of bacludors wlio are goin^ about 
society. TJiere should be a law passed to compel 
them all to marry within twelve months. 

LADY STUTriELD 

# 

[/ic/f/.vfA coffee.'] Hilt if they're in love with 
some one who, jierliaps, is tied to another.^ 

LADY CAROLINE 

In that case, Lady Stntfield, they should be 
married off in a week to some plain respectable 

4 

girl, in order to teach them not*to meddle with 
other people’s property. 

MRS. AIl.ONBY 

I don’t think that we should ever be spoken of 
&8 other people’s property. A^l men are married 
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women’s pnipcrty. That is the only true defi¬ 
nition of wiiat married women's property really 
is. But we doji'l belong to any one. 

LADY STUTFIELD 

Oh, I am so very, very glad to hear you say so. 

4 

I^AUV HUNSTANfON 

But do you really thiiiR:, dear Caroline, that 
legislation would improve matters in any way } 
i am told that, nowadays, alt the man*ied men 
live like bachelors, and all the bachelors like 
married men. 

MRS. ALLONDY 

i 

I certainlv never know one fnmi tlie other. 

LADY STUTFIKt.D 

Oh, 1 think one can always know at once 
whether a iiiati has home claims upon his life or 
not. I liave noticed a very, very sail expVession 
in the eyes of sd maiiy married men. 

MRS. A1.LONUY 

Ah, all that 1 have noticed is that they are 
horribly tedious when they are good husbands, 
and abuininablv conceited when they are not. 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

Well, I si^pose the type of husbaml has com¬ 
pletely clianpecl since my younj; days, but I’m 
bound to state that poor dear Hunstanton was 
the most delightful of creatures, and as goo<l as 
gold. 

MH9. AtXONaV 

Ah, iny husband is a sort of promissory note; 
I’m tired of meeting him. 

Ijinv CAROLINK 

But*you renew him from time to time, don’t 

YOU ? 

MUS. ALLONRV 

Oh no, Candinc. I have oidv had one 
husband as yet, I suppose you look upon me 
as quite an amateur. 

LADY CAROLINE 

With your views on life I wonder you married 
at all. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

So do I, 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear child, I believe you are really very 
happy in your married life, but that you like to 
hide your iiappiiiess from others. 

Mils. ALI.ONUV 

I assure you I was horrilily deceived in Ernest. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Oil, 1 hope not, dear. I knew his mother 
(juite well. She was a Stratton, Caroline, oue of 
Lord Crowiand’s dai'gliters. 

l.AnV UAUOLINE 

Victoria Stratton.^ I retneinber her perfectly. 
A silly fair-Uaired woman wjlh no chin. 

MKS. A1.LONUY 

Ah, Ernest has a chin, lie lias a very strong 
chill, H square chin. Ernest's chin is .far too 
sipiare. 

LADY STUTFIELO 

But do you really think a man’s chin can be 
too square? 1 think a niaii should look very, 
very strung, and that his chin should be quite, 
quite square. 
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MRS.' ALLONBY 

Then you should certainly know Ernest, Lady 
Stutheld. It is only fair to tell you beforehand 
he has got no conversation at all. 

LADY 8TUTFIELD 

I adore silent men 

MRS. ALLONDY 

Oh, Ernest isn’t silent He talks the whole 
time. But he lias got no conversation. What 
he talks about I don’t know. 1 haven't listened 
to hir^ for years. 

LADY STUTFJELD 

Have you never forgiven him then? How 
sad that seems I But all life is icry, very sad, is 
it not ? 

MRS. ALlONUY 
$ 

Life, L>ady Stutfield, is simply« ninuvaix quart 
d’kcure made up of exijuisite 'moments. 

LADY STUTriELD 

Yes, there are moments, certainly. But was it 
something very, very wrong that Mr. Alloiiby 
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did ? Did he become an^ry with you, and say 
anythin" that was' unkind or true ? 


MRS. AI-LONBY 

Oh dear, no. Erne.st is inv.ariably calm. That 
is one of the reasons he always gets on my 
nerve.s. Nothing is so aggravating as calmness. 
There is sonu*thiiJg positively brutal al>out tlie 
good temper of most itukUtii men. 1 wonder 
we women stand it as well as we do. 


LADY STlTFtET.D 

Yes; nuMi’s good temper shows they are not 
so sensitive as we are, not so finely strung. It 
makes a great Ijarrier often between luisband 
and wife, dots it not? Uiil I would so much 
like to know what was the wrong thing Mr. 
Allonby did. 


MRS. ALI.i'MtV 

Well, I will tell you, if you solemnly promise 
to tell everybody else. 


LADY STUTKlErX 

Thank vou, thank you. 
repeating it. 


I will make a point of 
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HRS. ALLONBY 

When Ernest and I were engaged, he swore 
to me positively on his knees that he had never 
loved any one before in the whole course of his 
life. I was very young at the time, so I didn’t 
believe him, I needn’t tell you. Unfortunately, 
however, I made no enquiries of any kind till 
after I had been actually married four or five 
months. I found out then that what he had told 
me was perfectly true. And that sort of thing 
makes a man so absolutely uninteresting. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

My d ear! 

HRS. ALLONBY 

Men always want to be a woman’s first love. 
That is their clumsy vanity. We women have a 
more subtle instinct about things. What we like 
is to be a man’s last romance. 

LADY STUTFIELD 

I see what you mean. It’s very, very 
beautiful. 

B 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear child^ you don’t mean to tell me that 
you won't forgive your husband because he never 
loved any one else ? Did you ever hear such a 
thing, Caroline? 1 am quite surprised, 

LADY CAROLINE 

Oh, women have become so highly educated, 
Jane, that nothing should surprise us nowadays, 
except happy mar.riages. They ajiparently are 
getting remarkably rare. 

MRS. ALLUNUV 

Oh, they 're quite out of date. 

LADY Sl'UTFIELD 

Except amongst the middle classes, 1 have 
been told. 

MRS. ALLUNBY 

How like the middle classes! 

LADY STUTFIELD 

Yes—is it not?—very, very like them. 

LADY CAROLINE 

If what you tell us about the middle classes 

« « 

is true, Lady Stutheld, it redounds greatly to 
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their credit. It is much to be regretted that in 

% 

our rank of life the wife should be so {persistently 
frivolous, under the impression apparently that it 
is the proper thing to be. It is to that 1 attri¬ 
bute the unhappiness of so many marriages we all 
know of in society. 

MRS. ALLOMIV 

Do you know, L<ady Caroline, I don’t think the 
frivolity of the wife has ever anything to do with 
it. More marriages arc ruined nowadays by the 
common sense of the husband than by anything 
else! How can a woman be exiieeted to be 
happy with a man who insists omtrcating her as 
if she were a perfectly rational being ? 

LAUV HUNSTANTON 

My dear! 

MUS. AIXONBY 

Man, poor, awkward, reliable, necessary man 
belongs to a sex that has been rational for 
millions and nnllioas of years. He can’t help 
himself. It is in his race. The History of 
Woman is very different. We Iiave always been 
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picturesque protests against the mere existence 
of common sense. VVe saw its dangers from the 
first. 

LADY BTCTFIELD 

Yes, the common sense of husbands is cer¬ 
tainly m{»st, iu<)st }n.'ing. Do tell me your con¬ 
ception of the Ideal HusbaniL 1 think it would 
be so very, very liclplul. 

MRS. ALUiMlY 

The liieal Husband ? There ccnldii’t be such 
a thing. I'he institution is wrong. 

LADY 8TUTFIFI.D 

The Ideal Man, then, in his relations to wa. 

LADY CAROLINE 

He would prohahly be extremely realistic. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

The Iileal Man! Oh, the Ideal Man should 
talk to us as if we w’ere goddesses, and treat us 
as if we were children. He should refuse all our 
serious requests, and gratify every one of our 
whims. He should encourage us to have caprices, 
and forbid us to have missions. He shouh! aiw.Hva 
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say much more than he means^ and always mean 
much more than he says. 

LAbY HUNSTANTON 

But how could he do both, dear? 

MHS. ALI.ONBV 

He should never run down other pretty women. 
That would show he hatl no taste, or make one 
suspect that he had too much. No; he should be 
nice about them all, but say that somehow they 
don't attract him. 

LAIfV 8TUTFIELD 

Yes, tliat is always very, vcry.pleasant to hear 
about other women. 

MUS. Al.LONUY 

If we ask him a question about anything' he 
shoyld give us an answer all about ourselves. 
He should invariablv praise us for whatever quali¬ 
ties be knows we haven't got. But he sljould be 
pitiless, quite pitiless, in reproaching us for the 
virtues that we have never dreamed of possess¬ 
ing. He should never believe that we know the 

# • 

use of useful things. That would be unforgive- 
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able. But he should shower on us everything 
we don’t want. 

LADY CAHOLINE 

As fjir as I can see, he is to <lo nothing but pay 
bills and c<impliments. 

MRS. ALI.OVDY 

He should persistently compromise us In public, 
and treat us with absolute respect when we are 
alone. And yet he should l)e always ready to 
have a perfectly terrible scene, whenever we 
want one, and to become miserable, absolutely 
miserable, at a moment's notice, and to over¬ 
whelm us with just reproaches in less than 
twenty mimiles, and to be positively violent at 
the end of half an hour, and to leave us for ever 
at a quarter to eight, when we have to go and 
dress for dinner. And when, after that, one has 

4 • 

seen him for really the last time, and he has 
refused to take back the little thhigs he has 
given one, and promised never to communicate 
with one again, or to write one any foolish letters, 
he should be perfectly broken-liearted, and tele¬ 
graph to ona all day ‘long, and send one little 
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notes every hilf-hour by a private hansom, and 
dine quite alone at the club, so that every one 
should Rnow how unhappy he was. And after a 
whole dreadful week, during which one has gone 
about everywhere with one’s husband, just to 
show how absolutely lonely one was, he may be 
given a third last parting, in the eveaing, and 
then, if his condvicl has been quite irreproach¬ 
able, and one has behaved really badly to him, he 
should be alUAvcd to a<}mit that he lias been 
entirely in the wrong, and when he has admitted 
that, it becomes a woman’s duty to forgive, and 
one can dp it all over again from the begiimirig, 
with variations. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

How clever you are, my dear I You never 

mean a single word you say. 

LADY 8TUTFIKJ.D 

Thank you, thank you. It has been quite, 
quite entrancing. I must try and remember it 
all. There are such a number of details that are 
90 very, very important. * * 
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LADY CAROLINE 

But you have not told us yet what the reward 
of the Ideal Man is to be. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

His reward.^ Oh, infinite expectation. That 
is quite enough for Iiim. 

LADY STtTFJELD 

But men are so terribly, terribly exacting, are 
they not.^ 

MRS. ALLONBY 

That makes no matter. One should never sur” 
render, 

LADY STL’TFJELD 

Not even to the Ideal Man.^ 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Certainly not to him. Unless, of course, one 
wants to grow tired of him. 

LAOY srUTFIELD 

Ohl . . . yes. I see that. It is very, very 
helpful. Do you tliink, Mrs. Allonby, 1 shall 
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ever meet the Ideal Man? Or are there more 
than one ? 

AU.ON6Y 

There are just four in London^ Lady Stutfield. 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

Oh, my dear' 

MUS. ALLONIiY 

[Going over io ker.^ What has happened? Do 
tell me. 

LAOY^HiiNSTANTON [in a lotr voicej 

I had completely forgotten that the American 
young lady lias lieeu in the room all the time. 
1 am afraid some of Uus elevtr talk may have 
shocked her a little. 

MHS. ALLONUY 

Ah, that will do her so much good 1 
LADY HUNilTANTON 

Let us hope she didn’t understand much. 1 
think I had better go over and talk to her. 

[liises and goes aiross io iicstek worsi.ey.] Well, 

• • 

dear Miss Worsley. [iSiding donn beside, /ter.] 


I 
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How quiet you have been in your nice little 
corner all this time ! I suppose yon have been 
reading a bo(»lc? There are so many books here 
in the library. 

HESTER 

No, I have been listening to the conversation, 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

4 

You muslu’t believe everything that was said, 
you know, dear. 

HESTER 

I didn’t believe any of it 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

That is quite right, dear. 

HESTER 

[CoH/i«?«7?g.] I couldn't believe that any 
women could really hold such views of life as I 
have heard to-night from some of your guests. 
^An awhpard pa?/Se.J 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

I hear you have such pleasant society in 
America. Quite like our own in places, my son 
wrote .to me. 



n.j A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE 


65 


HESTER- 

There fire cliques in America as elsewhere, 
Lady Hunstantcm. But true American society 
consists sini])lly of all the good women and good 
men we have in our country. 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

What a sensible sy«tcm, nnd I dare say quite 
pleasant too. I am afraid in Kitgland we linve 
too many artificial social harriers. We don’t see 
as much as we .should of the middle ami lower 
classes. 

HESTER ♦ 

In AmericH we have no lower classes. 

LADV nUNSTANTON 

Reallv ? What a v^ry strange arran^jenient! 

MRS. AULONBY 

What is that dreadful girl tailing about? 

LADY fiTUTFIELD 

She is painfully natural, is slie not ? 

LADY CAROLINE 

• » 

There arc a great many things you haven't got 
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in America, I am told. Miss W'orsley. They say 
you have no ruins, and no curiosities. 

MBS. ALLONBY 

[To LADY sTUTFiKi.n.] Wli.nt ijonsense) They 
have their inotliers and their inannerfe. 

HESTER 

Tlie English aristocracy supply us M’ith our 

curiosities. Lady Caroline. 'I'hev are sent over 

* ^ 

to us every suunner, regularly, in the steamers, 
.md pro})ose to us the day after they land. As 
for ruins, we are trying to build up somithing 
that will last.longer than bnclk or stone. [Celt 
up to lake her fi‘)i fiom tuUe.^ 

I.At)V IltlNSTANTON 

What i.s that, dear.!* Ah, yes, an iron Exhibi* 
tion, is it not, at that place that has theA:urious 
name ? 

HESTER 

Ay iable.'\ We are trying to build up 
life, Lady Hinislanton, on a better, truer, purer 
basis tlian life rests on here. This sounds 
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strange to you all, no doubt. .'How could it 
sound other than strange You rich people in 
England, you don’t know how you are living. 
How could you know.^ You shut out from your 
society the gentle and the good. You laugh at 
the simple and the pure. Living, as you all do, 
on others and by thorn, you sneer at self-sacrificc, 
and if you throw bread to the poor, it is merely 
to keep them ejuiet for a season, \^’ith all your 
pomp and wcallli and art you don’t knt)W Imw to 
live—you don’t even know that. You love the 

beauty that you can see and touch and handle, 

% 

the beauty that you can rlestroy, and do destroy, 
but of the unseen beauty of life, ’of the unseen 
beauty of a Inglier life, you know nolliing. You 
bav.e lost life's secret. Oh, your English society 
seems to me shallow, selfisli, foolish. It has 
blinde^ its eyes, and stoj'pcd its r.^rs. It lies like 
a leper in purple. It sits like a dead thing 
smeared witli gold. It is all wrong, all wrong. 

LADY STIJTFIELD 

I don’t think one should know of these 

§ • 

things. It is not very, very nice, is it ? 
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LADY lirNSTANTON 

M)’ dear Miss Worsley, I thought you liked 
English society so much. You were such a 
success in it. And you were so much admired 
by llie best people. 1 quite forget what Lord 
Henry Weston said of you—but it was most 
complimentary, and you know what an authority 
he is oil beauty. 

HBSTKK 

Lord Henry Weston! I remember him, 
Ludv Hunstanton. A man with a hideous smile 
and a hideous past. He is askcil cveri’fthere. 
No diinicr-par,ly is complete without him. What 
of those wlmsc ruin is due to him.^ They are 
outcasts. They are nameless. If you met them 

4 

in the street you would turn your head away. 1 
don’t complain of Ihcir punishment. Let all 
women who have sinned he punished. 

[mus. AUiJuriiNViT terrace behind in a 

cltmk ivitk a lace veil over her head. Hhe hears the 
last words anti stalls.^ 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear young lady! 
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liESTER 

It is right that they should be punished, but 
don’t let them be the only ones to suffer. If a 
man and woman have sinned^ let them both go 
forth into the desert to love or loatlie each other 
there. Let them both bo branded. Set a mark, 
if you wish, on each, but don’t jtunish the one 
and let the other go free. Don't have one law 
for men and another for women. You arc unjust 
to women in England. And till you count whut 
is a shame in a w'onian to be an infamy in a man, 
you will alw'ays be unjust, and Right, tliut pillar 
of fire, and Wrong, that pillar of cloud, Mill be 
made dim to your eyes, or be not 'seen at all, or 
if seen, not regarded. 

LAlh' CAROLINE 

, Might 1, dear Miss Worsley, as you are stand¬ 
ing u])* ask you for my cotton that is just behind 
you ? Thank 3 'ou. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear Mrs. Arbuthnot! I am so pleased 
you have come up. But 1 didn't iiear you 
announced. * * 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Oh, I came straight in from the terrace. Lady 
Hunstanton, just as I was. You didn't tell me 
you had a party. 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

Not a party. Only a few guests who are stay¬ 
ing in the house, and whom you must know. 
Allow me. [T'ne.T lo help hei\ Rings 
Caroline, this is Mrs. Arbuthnot, ^ne of my 
sweetest friends. La<ly C.aroline Poutefract, 
Ljuly Stutficld, Mrs. Allonby, and my young 
American friend, Miss Worsley, who has just 
been telling us all how wicked we are. 

HESTER 

I am afraid you think I spoke too strongly. 
Lady Hunstanton. But there are some things 
in England- 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear young lady, there was a great deal of 
truth, I dare say, in what you said, and you 
looked very pretty while you said it, which is 
much more important, Lord Illingworth would 
tell U8. The only point where I thought you 
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were a little hard was al)out Lady Carolihe’s 
brother, about poor Lord Menry. He is really 
such good company. 

[£rt/cr Foolvuin.'\ 

Take Mrs. Arbuthnot’s things. 

[L'-nV Footman ivilh 

HESTER 

% 

Lady Oiroline, I b;ul no idea it was your 
brother. I am sorry for tlie j)iun 1 must have 
caused you—-1 

LADY CAilCM.INE 

My dear Miss W(trs!ey, Ihe only part of your 
little speech, if I may so term it, with which I 
thoroughly agreed, was the part about iny 

brother. Nothing that you wmld possibly suy 

% 

cduld be too bad for him. I reganl Henry as 
infamous, absolutely infamous. But 1 am bound 
to sftte, as you were reiparking, J.ane, that he is 
excellent company, and he ha« one of the best 
cooks in London, and after a good dinner one 
can forgive anybody, even one’s own relations. 

LADY HUNSTANTON [<0 MISS WORSLEV] 

Now, do come, dear, add* make friends with 
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Mrs. Arbuthiiot. She is one of the good, sweet, 
simple people you told us we never admitted 
into society. I am sorry to say Mrs. Arbuthnot 
comes very rarely to me. But that is not my 
fault. 

MKS. ALLONBY 

What a bore it is the menotaying so long after 
dinner 1 I expect they are saying the most 
dreadful things about us, 

t.ADV STUTFIKLD 

Do vou reullv think so.' 

MRS. ALLONOY . 

1 am sure of it, 

LADY STUrriELD 

How very, very' horrid of them! Shall we go 
on to the terrace.^ 

Mils. ALLONBY 

Oh, au 3 ’lhiiig to get away from the dowagers 
find the dowdies. [AVfcr and goes tvith lady btut- 
I'lELD to door /..C.] We are only going to look 
at the stars, Lady Hunstanton. 
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LAUV HUNSTANTON 

You will find a great many, dear, a great 
many. But don’t catch cold. [To mus. arbutii- 
NOT.] We shall all miss Gerald so much, dear 
Mrs. Arbuthnbt. 

MRS. AltBUTHNOT 

But has I^rd iUiiigworth really offered to 
make Gerald his secretary } 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ob, yes 1 He has been most charming about 
iL He has the higliest possible <>])ini<)n of your 
boy? You don't know Lord Jlling\v<)rth, I 
believe, dear. 

MRS. ARBUTll.NOT 

• 1 have never met him. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

You know him by name, no doubt? 

MRS. ARDUTHNOT 

I am afraid I don’t. I live so much out of the 
world, and see so few people. 1 remember hear¬ 
ing years ago of an old Lord Illingworth who 
lived in Yorkshire, 1 think. 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah, yes. Tliat woiikl he the last Earl but 
one. He was a very curious man. He wanted 
to marry beneath him. Or wouldn’t, I believe. 
There was some scandal about it. The present 
Lord Illingworth is quite different. He is very 
distinguislicd. He does—well, he does nothing, 
which I am afraid our pretty American vfsitor 
here tliinks very wrong of anybody, and I don’t 
know that he cares much for tile subjects in 
which you are so interested, dear Mrs. Arbuth- 
not. Do you think. Carc*linc. that Lord Illing* 
worth is interested in the Housing of tlie 
Poor r 

LADY CAROLINE 

1 should faoov not at all, Jane. 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

We all have our different tastes, have we not? 
But Lord Illingworth has a very high position, 
and there is nothing he couldn’t get if be chose 

to ask for it. Of course, he is comparatively a 

• • 

young roan still, and he has only come to his 
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title within—how long exactly is it, Caroline, 
since Lord Illingworth succeeded.^ 

LADY CAROLINE 

About four years, I think, Jane. I know it 
was the same year in which my brother had his 
last exposure in the evening newspapers. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah, 1 remember. That would be about four 
years ago. Of course, ihcre were a great many 
peoidc between the jiresent Lord Illingworth 
and the title, Mrs. Arbulhuot. There was—who 
was there, Caroline ? 

LADY CAROLINE 

• There was poor Margaret’s baby. You re¬ 
member how anxious she was to have a boy, and 
it vtas a boy, but it died, mid her husband died 
shortly afterwards, and sh^ married almost 
immediately one of Lord Ascot's sons, wliu, I am 
told, beats her. 

• LADY HUNSTANTON 

• • 

Ah, that is in the family, dear, that is in the 
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family. And there was also, I remember, a 
clerg}’man who wanted to be a lunatic, or a 
lunatic who wanted to be a clergyman, I forget 
which, but I know the Court of Chancery in¬ 
vestigated the matter, and clecided that he was 
quite sane. And I saw him afterwards at poor 
Lortl Plumstead's with straws in his liair, or 

I 

something very odd about him. I can't recall 
what. 1 often regret. Lady Caroline, that dear 
Lady Cecilia never lived to see her son get the 
title. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Lady Cecilia ? 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

IjOrd Illingworth’s mother, dear .Mrs. Arbutli- 
not, was one of the Duchess of Jerninghrm’s 
pretty daughters, and she married Sir Thomas 
Harford, who wasn’t considered a very good 
match for her at the time, though he was said 
to be the handsomest man in London. I knew 
them all quite intimately, and both the sons, 
Arthur and George. 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

It was the eldest soa who succeeded, of 
course. Lady Hunstanton? 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

No, dear, he was killed in the luinting field. 
Or was it fishing, Caroline ? I forget. But 
George came in for everything. I always tell 
him that no younger son has ever had such good 
luck as lie has had. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Lady Hunstanton. I want to speak to Gerald 
at once. Might I see him.^ Can he be sent 
for? 

L.^DY HUNSTANTON 

Qertainly, dear. I will send one of the 
servants into the dining-room to fetch him. 1 
don't know w'hat keeps the gentlemen so long, 
[fiing* bell.] When 1 knew Lord Illingworth 
first as plain George Harford, he was simply a 
very brilliant young man about town, with not a 
penny of money cxcept*what poor dear I^ady 
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Cecilia gave him. She was quite devoted to 
him. Chiefly, I fancy, because he was on bad 
terms witli his father. Oh, here is the dear 
Archdeacon. \To .Vert’an/.] It doesn't matter. 

[Eytter stK joiin nud ikxtor daubkny. sir John 
goex over to lady stutfjulu, dojtor d.auueny to 

l.ADY HUNSTANTON.] 

THE ARCIIDEArON 

Lord Illingworth has been most entertaining. 
I have never enjoyed myself more, [i’eer mbs, 
ARBUTHNoT.} All, Mrs. Arbuthnot 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

4 

\_To DOCTOR DAUDENV.] You See 1 have got 
Mrs. Arbuthnot to come to me at last. 

THE ARCHDEACON 

That is a great honour, Ladv Hunstanton. 
Mrs. Daubeny will jje quite jealous of you, 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

Ah, I am so sorry Mrs. Daubeny could not 
come with you lo>night. Headache as usual, 1 
suppose. * 
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THE ARCHDEACON 

Yes, Lady Hunstanton ; a perfect martyr. 
But she is happiest alone. She is happiest 
alone. 

LADY CAROLINE 

[To her liushnnd.'\ Joliii! [sin John ^ocs over 
to his mfe. doctor ria'-ukny ialh to i.miy Hun¬ 
stanton avd MRS. ARBUTHNOT.] 

j^MRS. ARBUTHNOT IVatchcs LOUD ILLINGWORTH the 
ri'liole time. lie has tuisml across the room iviihoul 
noticing her, and uppioachcs mus. allonbv, vJio irith 
Lady «tutfikld is standing hif the door looking on 
to the terrace.] 

LOUD ILLINCWOUTH 

How is the most charminsr woman in the 
world } 

MRS. ALLONBY 

\Taking lady stutfield hp the hand.] We are 
both quite well, thank you. Lord Illingworth. 
But what a short time vou liave been in the 
dining-room! It seems as il we had only just 

left. • * 
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LOnn ILLlNOWOnTH 

1 was bored to death. Never opene<l my lips 
the whole time. Absolutely longing to come in 
to you. 

MHS. ALLONBY 

You should have. The American girl has 
been giving ns a lecture. * 

WnO ILI.IN(5WOUTH 

Ueallv ? All Americans lecture, 1 believe. I 
suppu.se it is soniething in their climate. What 
did siie lecture about ? 

MRS. ALt.ONBV 

Oh, Puritac.isra, of course. 

LORI) ILLINGWORTH 

I am going t«> convert her, am I not ? How 
long do you give me ? 

MRS. ALLONUY 

A week. 

lAJRD ILLINGWORTH 

A week is more than enough. 

\^Entcr GERALD anS loro alfred.] 
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GBRALD 

I 

\Going to MRS. ARBUTHNor.j Dear mother. 

MRS. ARBOTllNOT 

Gerald, I don’t feel at all well. See me 
homej (reraid. 1 shuultln’t li.ive come. 

GERALD 

I am so sorry, niolher. Certainly. IJnt you 
must know Lord Illingworth first, [(tom across 
room.] 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Not»to-niglit, Gerald. 

QERALD 

Lord Illinffworlh, I want yon so much to 
knojv my mother. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

With the greatest pleasure. [To mrs. .^llonry.] 
I’ll be buck in a moment. Pfioplc’s mothers 
always bore me to death. All women become 
like their mothers. That is their tragedy. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

No man does. That is his. 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

What a delightful mood you are in to-night! 
[ Tunis round and goes across with g£R mj> to mrs. 
ARDUTUNOT. When he sees her, he starts back in 
wonder. Then slowly his eifcs turn towards GERALD.] 

GERALD 

Mother, this is Lord Illingworth, who has 
offered to take me as his private secretary, 
[mrs. AHBUTUNor bows coldly.^ it is a wonderful 
opening for me, isn’t it? I hojie he won’t be 
disappointed in me, that is all. You'll thank 
Lord Illingworth, mother, won’t you ? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Lord Illingworth is very good, I am sure, to 
interest himself in yon for the moment. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

ft 

his hand on Gerald’s shoulder.] Oh, 
Gerald and I are great friends already, Mrs. . . . 
Arbuthuot. 

4 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

There can be nothing in common between you 
and my son, Lord fllingworth. 
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GERALD 

Dear mother, how can you say so? Of course 
Lord Illingworth is awfully clever and th.at sort 
of thing. There §s nothing Lord Illingworth 
doesn't know. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

My dear boy! 

GERAID 

He knows more about life than any one I 
have ever met. I feel an awful duffer wlien 1 
am wilh you, Lonl llUngworth. Of course, 1 
have had so few advantages. I Imwe not been to 
Eton or Oxford like other chaps. But Lord 
Illingworth doesn’t seem to mind that. He has 
been awfully good to me, mother. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Lord Illingworth may change*his mind. He 
may not really want you as his secretary. 

GERALD 

Mother i 
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MR3. ARBUTHNOT 

You must remember, as you said yourself, you 
have had so few advantages. 

MRS. ALLONUY 

Lord ilUngworth, I want to speak to you for a 
moment. Do come over. 

LORD ILMNOWORTN 

Will you excuse me, Mrs. Arbuthnot ? Now, 
don’t let your charming inotiier make any more 
didiculties, Gerald. The thing is quite settled, 
isn’t it } 

tiEUALD 

1 hope so.' [lord Illingworth goes across lo 

MRS. ALLONUV.l 
MRS. ALLONOY 

I thought you were never going to leave the 
lady in black velvet. 

LORD ILLINOWOUVH 

Siie is excessively handsome. [Looks at urs. 

ARBUTHNOT.] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Caroline, shall W all make a move to the 
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music-room ? Miss Worsley is going to play. 
You'll come too, dear Mrs. Arbuthnot, won’t 
you? You don't know what a treat is in store 
for you. [jTo doctor dai’Renv.] I must really 
take Miss Worsley down some afternoon to the 
rectory. 1 should so much like dear Mrs. 
Daubeny to hear her on the violin. Ah, I forgot. 
, Dear Mrs. Daubeny’sljcaring is a little defective, 
is it not ? 

THE ARCHDEACON 

Her deafness is a great privation to her. She 
can’t jven hear my sermons now. She reads 
them at home. But she has man^ resources in 
herself, many resources. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

She reads a good deal, 1 su])pusc? 

THE AlfcHDEACON 

Just the very large.st print. 3'he eyesight is 
rapidly going. But slic’s never morbid, never 
morbid. 

OERALD 

[7*0 LORD ILLINGWORTH.] * I)o Speak lo my 
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mother, Lord Illingworth, before you go into the 
music-room. She seems to think, somehow, you 
don't nican wlmt you said to me. 

MRS. ALLONUV 

Aren’t you coming ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

In a few moments. Lady Hunstanton,if Mrs. 
Arbutlmot would alhnv me, I would like to say a 
few wonls to her, and we will joiij you later on. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah, of ctmrsc. You will liave a great deal to 
say to her, an<l she will have a great deal to 
thank you for. It is not every son who get.s 
such an offer, Mrs. Arluithnot. But 1 know you 
appreciate tliat, dear. 

LADY CAROLINE 

John ! 

LADY HONSTANT«)N 

Now, don’t keep Mrs. Arbuthnot too long. 
Lord Illingworth. We can’t spare her. 

[Exit folh/viiig the other guests, Sound of violin 
heard from music-nom.'j 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

So that is our son, Rachel! Well, I am very 
proud of him. He is a Harford, every inch of 
him. By the way, why Arbuthnot, Rachel ? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

One name is as good as another, when one has 
no right to any name. 

LOUD ILLINGWORTH 

I suppose so-~buL wliy Gerald ? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

AflVr a man whose heart I broke—after my 
father. 

lORD ILLINGWORTH 

Well, RaclieJ, wliat is over is over. All 1 have 
got to say now is that I am very, very much 
ple3S€yl with onr boy. The world W'ill know him 
merely as my private secretary, b'st to me he will 
be something very near, and very dear. It is a 
curious thing, Rachel; my life seemed to be 
quite complete. It was not so. It lacked 
something, it Tacked a son. 1 have found my 
son now, I am glad I have found him. 
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MRS. ARDl’THNOT 

You have no right to clain» him, or the smallest 
part of hifii. The boy is entirely mine, and shall 
remain mine. 

I.OH1) n.l.INnWORTH 

My dear Ibichel, you have had him to yourself 
for over twentv years. Why not let me have 
him for a little now? He is quite as much mine 
as yours. 

MRS. ARBUTIINOT 

Are you talking of the child you abandoned ? 
Of the child who, as far as you are concerned, 
might have died of hunger and of want.^ 

r.oiin lu.iNowoRTH 

You forget, Rachel, it was you who left me. 
It was not I who left vou. 

MRS. ARllUTHNOT 

I left you 1 ecause you refused to give the 
child a name. Before my son was bom, 1 
implored you to marry me. 

LORI) ILLINGWORTH 

1 had no expecUtions then. And besides, 
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Rachel, I wasn't much older than you were. I 
was only twenty-two. 1 was twcnty-oue, I 
believe, when tlie whole thing bi gan in your 
father's garden. 

MRS. AKUl/THNOT 

When a man is old enough to do wrong he 
should be (dd enough to do right also. 

l.ORD ILLlNGWOnm 

My dear Rachel, intellectual generalities are 
iilways interesting, but generalities in morals 
mean absolutely nothing. As for s.uing I left 
our child to starve, that, of comse* is untrue and 
silly. My mother olFercnl you six hundred a 
year. But you wouldn't take anytliing. You 
simply disajrpeared, and carried the cliild away 
with 5 ^u. 

MRS. ARBOTUNOT 

1 wouldn’t have accepted a ])enny from her. 
y jur father was di/TcreiiL He told you, in my 

presence, when we were in Paris, that it was 

- • • 

your duty to marry me. 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Oh, duty is what one experts from others, it is 
not what one does oneself. Of course, I was 
influenced hv my motlier. Every man is when 
he is voun?. 

MRS, ARHL'THNnT 

I am /;lad to hesir you say so, Gerald shall 
certainly not go away with you. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Wliat nonsense, Rachel! 

MRS. ARDUTHNOT 

Do you think I would allow my son- 

LORD ILLING.VORTH 
Our son. 

MRS. ARBUTIINOT 

My son [lord ilmngwortii shrugs hit shoulders] 
—to go away with the man who spoiled my 
youth, who ruined my life, who has tainted every 
moment of mv days } You don’t realise what 
my past has been in suffering and in shame, 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

My dear Rachel, 1 must candidly say that I 
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think Gerald's future considerably more important 
than your past. 

MRS. ARaUTllNOT 

Gerald cannot separate his future from my 
past. 

LORI) ILLINOWOliTH 

That is exactly w^iat he should do. That is 
exactly what you should helj> him to do. What 
a typical woman ycm are ! You talk senlhnent- 
ally, and you are thoroughly selDsh the whole 
time, fiut don't let us have a scene. Racheh 
1 wadt you to look at this matter from the 
common-sense point of view, fnim the point of 
view of wlml is best for our son, leaving you and 
me out of the tjue.stitui. Wliat la our son at 
present? An underpaid clerk in a small Pro¬ 
vincial Bank in a third-rate Enjjhsh town. If 
you imagine he is quite happy in such a position, 
you are mistaken. He is thoroughly discon¬ 
tented. 

MRS AUBUTHNOT 

He was not discontented till he met you. 
You have made him so. 
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LORD IM-INGWORTH 

Of course, I inaile him so. Disronlent is the 
first step in the progress of a man or a nation. 
Hut I (li<i not leave him with a mere longitig fur 
things he could not pet. No, 1 m.ule him a 
charming olfer. He jumped :»t it. I need hardly 
.say. Any young man wotdd. And now, simply 
because it turns out tliat I am tlic boy's own 
father and he my own son. you propose practi- 
calJv to ruin his career. 'I’liat is to sav, if I were 
a perfect stranger, you would allow Gerald to go 
away witli me, hut as he is my <iwn flesh and 

I 

blood you wtm’t. How utterly illogical you are! 

MRS. ARDCTllNliT 

I will not allow him to go. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

How can vou prevent it? What excuse can 
you give to limi for making him decline such an 
offer as mine.^ I W'on’t tell him in what relations 
I stand to him, I need hardly say. But you 
daren't tell him. You know that Look how 
you have brought him up. 
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MRS. ARBUTIINOT 

I have brought him up to be a good man. 

LORD ILI.INOWOHTH 

Quite so. And what is the result ? You liavc 
educated him to be your judge if he ever fuids 
you out. And a l>iltcr, an unjuit jiuige he will 
l>e to you. Don’t b<»df'urived, liachel. Children 
begiti by loving their p-arenU. After a time 
they judge them. lb;reiy, if ever, do thc\ 
forgive them. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

George, don’t take my son away from me. I 
have had twenty years of sorniw, and I have 
only had one thing to J(*vc me. only one thing 
to,love. You have had a life of joy, and pleasure, 
and success. You have been quite liappy, you 
have^never thought of us. I’licre was no reason, 
according to your views of life, why you should 
have remembered us at all. Your meeting us 
was a mere accident, a horrible acci<lent. For¬ 
get it. Don’t come now, and rob me of . , . of 
all I have in the whole world. You are so rich 
in other things. Leave me the little vineyard 
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of my life; leave me the walled-in garden and 
the well of water; the ewe-lamb God sent me, 
in pity or hi wrath, oh ! leave me that. George, • 
don’t take Gerald from me. 

I.ORD ILLINOWOKTH 

Rachel, at the present moment you are not 
necessary to Gerald's career; 1 am. 'I’here ia 
nothing mure to be said on the subject 

MRS. ARnUTlJNOT 

i will nut id liim go. 

LORD ILLINGWOHTH 

Here is Gerald. He has a right to decide for 
himself. 

[Enler qbu \i.d.] 

OKRALD 

Well, dear mother, I hope you have settled it 
all with Lord Illingworth ? 

MRS. ARDCTONOT 

1 have not, Gerald.* 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Your mother seems not to like your coming 
with me, for some reason. 

GERALD 

Why, mother? 

MRS. ARDUTHNOT 

1 thought you were quite happy here with 

% 

me, Gcraltl. I tlidn’t know you were so anxious 
to leave me. 

r.EiiAi^ 

Mother, how can you talk like that ? Of 
course I have been quite liappy with you. But 
a man can't stay alwavb wi!h his mollier. No 
chap does. 1 want to make myselt' a position, 
to do something. I thought you would have 
been' proud to see me Lord Illingworth’s 
secretary. 

MRS. AKBUXHNUT 

1 do not think voii w'ould be suitable as a 
private secretary to Lord Illingworth. You 
have no qualihcatioiis. 
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LORD ILLINOWOUTH 

I don't wish to seem to inlerrere for a moment, 
Mrs. Arhnthnot, but as far as your last objection' 
is concerned, I surely am the best judge. And 
I can only tell yon that your son has all the 
qiialiliealions 1 had hoped for. He lias more, in 

fact, than I liatl even thought of. Far more. 

* 

[mrs. AiinuTMSOT mtunns Have you any 

other reason, Mrs. .Arlmthnol, wliy you don’t 
wish your son to accept this post ? 


GER.VLt) 

Have you, mr)lher.^ Do answer. 
r,ORD ILLINOMORTH 

If you have, Mrs. Arbnthnot, pr.iy, pray say it 
We are quite by ourselves here. Whatever it; is, 
I need not say I will not repeat it. 


GF.KALD 


Motli 


er? 


LORD ILLINOWOin H 


If jow would like to be alone with your son, 
I will leave you. You may have some other 
reason you don't wisrt me to liear. 
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MBS. AMBUTHNOT 

I have no other reason. 

LORD ILLINOWOHTH 

Tlien, my clear hoy. we may look on the thinj; 
AS settled. Cenne, you and I will suiolte a 
cigarette on the terrace together. And Mrs 
Arbutlmot. pray let me tell yon. that 1 think 
you liave acted very, very wisely. 

[/■>«/ vn(k oniiALi). MRS. AimuTHNOT ix left 
alone. She .ttaruLv iinmohile teith n look of vn- 
ultcrable on herj'ace.^ 


An Duo!' 




THIRD ACT 




n HIKD ACT 

SCENE 

The Picture Ga/lerp at Uatuttanton, L>Mr at back 

leudinff on to t^^rrare, 

[loud ILIJNOWOIITH tuul GERALD, li.C. LORI) 
iLLiNOWortTH lolling cm a sofa, okrald i » a chair."] 

LORD ILLtNOWOUTii 

Thoroughly sensible woman, j-our inother, 
Gerald. 1 knew she would come round in the 
end. 

GERALD 

My mother is awfully cousiicntiou>>, Lord 
Illingfworth, and 1 know she doesn’t think 1 am 
educated enough to be your secretary. She is 
perfectly right, too. I was fearfully idle when 
I was at school, and I couldn't })uss an examina¬ 
tion now to save roy life. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

My deal' Gerald, examinitibns are of no value 
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whatsoever. If a man is a gentleman, he knows 

quite enough, and if he is not a gentleman, what> 

.* 

ever he knows is bad for him. 

OEHALD 

But I am so ignorant of the world, Lord 
Illingworth. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Don’t be afraid, Gerald. Remember that 
you've got on your side the most wonderful 
thing in the world—youlhl • There is nothing 
like youth. The middle-aged are mortgaged 
to Life. The old are in life’s lumber-room. 
But youth IS the Lord of Life. Youth has 
a kingdom wailing for it Every one is born 
a king, and most people die in exile, Mke 
most kings. To win back my youth, Gerald, 
there is nothing I wouldn’t do—except take 
exercise, get up early, or be a useful member of 
the community. 

GERALD 

But you don’t call yourself old. Lord Illing¬ 
worth ? 



m.] A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE 103 


LORD ILLINGWORTH 

I am old enough to be your father, Gerald. 

OSRALD 

I don’t remember my father; he died years 
ago. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

So Lady Hunstanton told me. 

GERALD 

.-It is verv curious, niy mother never t.ilks to 
me about mv father. I sometimes think she 
mustthave married beneath her. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH > 

[JVtTicex Really ? [Goc-v oi’er and puts 

ku hand on oerald’s shoulder.'] You have missed 
not having a father, I suppose, Gerald ? 

4 

GERALD 

Oh, no; my mother ha.s beert so good to me. 
No one ever had such a nmther as I have had. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

1 am quite sure of that. Still I should imagine 

a 

that most mothers don't qhite understand their 
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sons. Don’t realise^ 1 mean, that a^ son has 
ambitions, a desire to see life, to make himself a 
name. After all, Gerahl, you couldn’t be ex¬ 
pected to pass all your life in such a hole as 
Wrockley, could you ? 

OXRALU 

Oh, no! It would be drcinUiil! 

LORD ILLlNOWOin ii 

A mother's love is very touching, of course, 
but it is often cuiiously selfish. 1 mean, tliere 
is a good deal of selfishness in it 

GERALD 

[S'/ow>/^.] 1 suppose there is. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Your mother is a thoroughly good woman. 
But good women have sucli limited views of life, 
their hnrison is,so small, their interests are so 
petty, aren’t they ? 

OERALD 

I’hey are awfully interested, certainly, in 
things v,x don’t cure much about 
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% 

LORO ILLINGWORTH 

I suppose your mother is very I'eligious, and 
that sort of thing. 

GR4A.LD 

Oh, yes, she's always going to church. 

LOUD illingwouth , 

Ah! she is not modern, and to be modern 
is the only thing worth being nowadays. You 
want to be modern, don’t you, Oerald^ You 
want to know life as it really is. Not to be put 
off with any old-fashioned theories about life. 
Well, what you have to do at present is simply 
to fit yourself for the best society. A man \kho 
cau dominate a London dinner-table can dominate 
thf world. The future belongs to the dandy. 
It is the exquisites who arc going to rule. 

OERALD 

1 should like to wear nice things awfully, but 
I have always been told that a man should not 
think too much about his clothes. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

People nowadays ore so absolutely superficial 
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that they don't understand the philosophy ol the 

superficial. By the way, Gerald, you shouldlearn 

how to tie your tie better. Sentiment is all 

very well for the button-hole. But the essential 
# 

thing for a necktie is style. A well-tied tie is 
the first serious step in life. 

GGOALD 

I might be able to leam how to 
tie a tie, Lord Illingworth, but I should never 

I 

be able to talk as you do. I don't know how to 
talk. 

LORD ILLINfiV.’ORTH 

Oh! talk to every woman as if you loved her, 
and to every man as if he bored you, and at the 
end of your first season you will have the reputa¬ 
tion of possessing the most perfect social tact. 

GGKALD 

But it is very difficult to get into society 
Uxit it ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH , 

* 

To get into the best society, nowadays,;, one 
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has either to feed people, amuse people, or 

* 

shock people—that is all! 


GERALD 


X suppose society is wondeiTully tltligliH'ul! 


LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Tobe in it is merely a bore. Bui to be out 

> 

of it simply a tragedy. Society is a iieoessary 
thing. No man has any real success in this 

world unless he has got wcinen to back him, 

« 

and women rule society. If you have not got 
wom^n on your side you arc quite over. You 

might just as well be a barrister, or a stock- 

# 

broker, or a journalist at once. 


GEItALD 

ft is very diOicult to understand uomeii, is it 
not? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

You should never try to understand them. 

Women are pictures. Men are problems. If 

you want to know what a woman reahv means 

if 

—which, by the way, is always a dangerous 
thing to dg—look at her, don't listen to her. 
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GERALD 

But women are awfully clever, aren’t they ? 


LORD ILLINOWOriTH 

One should always tell them so. But, to the 
philosopher, my dear Gerald, women represent 


0 



represent the triumph of mind over morals. 


GEHALn 

4 

How then can women Ijave so much power as 
you say they have ? 

LORD ILMNOWORTII 

The history of wojnen is the history of the 
worst fonii of tyranny the W’orld has ever known. 
The tyranny of the weak over the strong. It is 
the only tyranny that lasts. 


GERALD 

But haven’t women got a refining influence ? 

4 

LORD ILL^JCWORTIl 

4 

Nothing refines hut*the intellect. 
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GERALD 

Still, there are many iliffereot kinds of women, 
aren't there ? 

LORD ILLINGWOllTH 

Only two kinds in society: the plain and the 
coloured. 

GERALD 

But there are good women in society, aren't 
there? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 
Fai* too many. 

GERALD 

*But do you think women shouldn't be good ? 

% 

LOltD ILLlNGWOinil 

One should never tell them so, they'd all 

♦ 

become good at once. Women are a fascinat¬ 
ingly wilful sex. Every woman” is a rebel, and 
usually in w’ild revolt against herself. 

4 

GERALD 

i 

You have never been mafried. Lord Illing¬ 
worth, have you ? 
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LORD iLLINOWORTH 

Men marry because they are tired; women 
because they are curious. Both are (Usap> 
pointed. 

GERALD 

But don’t you think one can be happy when 
one is married? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Perfectly liappy. But the happiness of a 
ratirried man, my dear Gerald, depends on the 
people he has nut married. 

GERALD 

But if one is in love ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

One should always be in love. That is the 
reason one should never marry. 

GERALD 

Love is a very wonderful thing, isn’t it? 

LORD ILUNOWORTH ' 

When one is in love one begins by deceiving 
oneself. And one ends by deceiving otbeTf.* 
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That is what the world calls a romance. But 
a really grande passion is comparatively rare now¬ 
adays. It is the privilege of people who have 
nothing to do. That is the one use of the idle 
classes in a country, and the only possible 
explanation of us Harfords. 

GERALD 

Harfords, Lord Illingworth? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

That is my family name. You should study 

% 

the JPeerage, Gerald. It is the one book a 
young man about town shoulc^ know thoroughly, 
and it is the best thing in fiction the English 
have ever done. And now, Gerald, you are 
gqiug into a perfectly new life with me, and 1 
want you to know how to live. [mhs. aruuthnot 
appears on terrace beliind,'\ For the world has 
been made by fools that wise« men should live 
in it! 

[Enter L.C, lady Hunstanton and db, daubeny.] 
LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah! here you are, dSar Lord Illingworth. 
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Well, I suppose you have been telling our young 
friend, Gerald, what his new duties are to be, 
and giving him a great deal of good advice over 
a pleasant cigarette. 

LORO ILLINnWORTlI 

I have been giving him the best of advice, 
Lady Hunstanton, and the best of cigarettes. 

LADY HONSTANTON 

I am so sorry 1 was not here to listen to you, 
but I suppose I am too old now to learn. 
Except from you, dear Archdeacon, when you 
are in your nice pulpit. But then 1 always 
know what you are going to say, .so I don't 
feel alarmed, mrs. arbuthnot.] Ah ! dear 

Mrs. Arbuthnot, do come an<l join us.. Come, 
dear. [Enter mrs. arbuthnot.] Gerald has bee.i 
having such a long talk with Lonl Illingworth; 
I am sure you must feel very much flattered at 
the pleasant way in which everything has turned 
out for him. Let us sit down. [They sit down.] 
And how is your beautiful embroidery going on ? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

I 

1 am always at workf Lady Hunstanton. 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

Mrs. I^Hubcny embroiders a little, too, doesn’t 
she? 

THE AnCHDEACOV 

She was very cleft with her needle once, quite 
a Dorcas'. But the gout has crippled her fingers 
a good deal. She has not touched the tambour 
frame for nine or ten years. But she has many 
other amusements. She is very much interested 
ill her own health. 

lAOY HUNSTANTON 

Ah ! that is always a nice distraction, is it 
not ? Now, what are you talking about, Lord 
Illingworth ? Do tell us. 

tORT> ILUKCWORTH 
1 

I was on the point of explaining to Gerald 
that the world has always laughed at its own 
tragedies, that being the only way in which it 
has been able to bear them. And that, conse¬ 
quently, whatever the world has treated seriously 
belongs to the comedy sid# of things. 
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LADY HUNSTANTON 

Now 1 am quite out of my depth. 1 usually 
am wlien Lord Illingworth says anything. And 
the Humane Society is roost careless. They 
never rescue me. I am left to sink. I have a 
dim idea, dear Lord Illingworth, that you are 
always on the side of the sinners, and I know 

4 

I always try to be on the side of the saints, but 
that is as far as I get. And after all, it may be 
merely the fancy of a drowning person. 

LORD ILLINGWOIITH 

* 

The only difference between the saint and the 
sinner is that every saint has a past, and every 
sinner has a future. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah! that quite does for me. 1 haven’t a 

♦ 

word to say. You and I, dear Mrs. Arbuthnot^ 

I 

are behind the age. We can’t follow Lord 
Illingworth. Too much care was taken with 
our education, i am afraid. To have been well 
brought up is a great drawback nowadays. It 
shuts one out from so much. 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

I should be sorrj’ to follow Lord Illingworth 
in any of his opinions. 

lADY HUNSTANTON 

You are quite right, dear. 

[oFBALD sknigs his shoulders niid looks irritably 
oner at his mother. Rnlei- l\dv CAROttNE.] 

LADY CAROLINE 

Jane, have you seen John anywhere ? 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

You needn't be anxious about him,*dear. He 
is with Lady Stutheld; I saw them some time 
ago, in the Yellow Drawing-room. They seem 
quite happy together. You are not going, 
Caibline ? Pray sit down. 

LADY*CABOLINE 

I think I had better look aftei^John. 

[Exit LADY CAROLINE.] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

. It doesn’t do to pay men so much attention. 
And Caroline lias really nothing to be anxious 
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about. Lady Stutfield is very sympathetic. She 
is just as sympathetic about one thing as she is 
about another. A beautiful nature. 

[Enter SIM JOHN and mrs. allonuv.] 

Ah! here is Sir Jolm I And with Mrs. Allonby 
too! I suppose it was Mrs. Allonby I saw him 
with. Sir John, Caroline has been looking 
everywhere for you. 

M«S. ALLONBY 

We have been wailing for her in the Musfc- 
rooin^ dear Lady Hunstanton. 

LADY HUNST.\NT«)N 

Ah 1 the Music-room, of course. I thought 
it was the Yellow Drawing-room, ray memory 

f I 

is getting so defective. [To the archdeacon.] 
Mrs. Daubeny has a wonderful memory, tasn’t 
she } 

4 

THE ARCHDEACON 

She used to be quite remarkable for her 
memory, but since her last attack she recall?, 
chiefly the events of her early childhood. But 
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she finds great pleasure in such retrospections, 
great pleasure. 

[Enter laov stutfield and Mn. kelvil.] 
LADV HUNSTANTON 

All! dear Ladv Stulfield ! and wliat has Mr. 

% 

Kelvil been talking to }'ou about ? 

LADY STUTFIELD 

About Bimetallism, as well as J remember. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Bimetallism! Is that <]uite a nice subject^ 
Howe'ver, .1 know people discuss everything very 
freely nowadays. Wliat did Sir John talk to 
you about, dear Mrs. Allonby ? 

MK^. ALLONUY 

About Patagonia. 

I 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Really? What a remote topic! But very 
improving, I have no doubt. 

HUS. ALLONllY 

He has been most intei(ft>ling on tlie subject 
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of Patagonia. Savages seem to have quite the 
same views as cultured people on almost all 
subjects. They are excessively advanced. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

What do thev do? 

m 

MRS. ALLONDV 

Apparently everyllnnif. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Well, it is very gratifying, dear Archdeacon, 
is it not. to find that Humai] Nature is per¬ 
manently one.—On the whole, the world is the 
same world, is it not? 

4 

LORD ILLJNOWOHTH 

The world is simply divided into two classes, 
—those who believe the incredible, like che 
public—and those who do the improbable—;— 

MRS. ALLONBV • 

Like yourself? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Yes; I am always astonishing myself It is 
the only thing that rt.akes life worth living. 
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LADY STUTPIELD 

And what have you been doing lately that 
astonishes you ? 

LORD ILLINGWOUTM 

I have been discovering nil kinds of beautiful 
qualities in my own nature. 

MRS. ALLONDV 

Ah ! don't become quite perfect all at once. 
Do it gradually! 

LORD ILLINOWOUTH 

I don't intend to grow perfect at all. At 
least, I hope I shan't. It would be most in¬ 
convenient. Women love us for our detects. 
If we have enough of them, they will forgive 

us everything, even our gigantic intellects. 

1 

MRS. ALLONBY 

If 18 premature to ask us to forgive analysis. 
We forgive adoration; that is quite as much as 
should be expected from us. 

[.Eater LORD ALViiEO. He joins lady stutpield.] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah! we women shoulfl forgive everything. 
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shouldn't we, dear Mrs. Arbutluiot? 1 am sure 
you agree with me in that. 

MRS, ARSUTHNOT 

I do not. Lady Hunstanton. I think there 
are many things wumeu should never forgive. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

What sort of things ? 

M»S. AltmtTIINOT 

Tile ruin of another woman's life. 

[iVoi'c.« $loti'lt/ ainti/ to had: of 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

•Ah ! those things are very sad, no doubt, but 
I believe there are admirable homes where 
people of that kind arc looked after and fe- 
formed, and I tliink on the whole that, the 
secret of life is to lake tilings very, very 
easily. 

MRS. ALLONBY 

The secret of life is never to have an emotion 
that is unbecoming. 
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LADY STUTFIELD 

The secret of life is to appreciate the pleasure 
of being terribly, ternbly deceived. 

KELVIL 

The secret of life is to resist ti^mptation, Lady 
Stutfield. 

LORD ILLINGWOUTH 

Titere is i»o secret of life. Life’s aim, if it 
has one, is simply to be always looking for 
temptations. 'I'here are not nearly enough. I 
samettfmes pass a whole clay without coming 
across a single one. It is quite dreadful. It 
makes one so nervous about tlie future. 


L4DY HUNSTANTON 

^Shakes her fan al Ah;/.] I don't know how 
it itf, dear Lord Illingworth, but everything 
you have said to-day seems me excessively 
immoral. It has been most iatcrcsUiig, listening 
to you. 


LORD ILLINOWORTIl 


All thought is immoral.’^Its very essence is 
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destruction. If you think of anything, you kill 
it. Nothing survives being thought of. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

I don't undcrsl;ind a word. Lord Illingworth. 
But I have no doubt it is all quite true. 
Personally, I h.-ivc very little to reproach myself 
with, on the score of tliiriking. 1 don’t believe 
in w’orneii tliinking too much. Women should 
think in moderation, as they should do all things 
in moderation. 

LonD iLLiNciWonrit 

W 

Moderation is a fatal thiiiiT, LacJv Hunstanton. 
Nothing succeeds like excess. 

LADY HUNSIANTON 

I hope I sh.all remember that. It sounds an 
admirable maxim. But I'm beginning to forget 
everything. It’s a great misfortune. 

LOnU Il.LINOWORTH 

It is one of yonr most fascinating qualities. 
Lady Hunstanton. No woman should have a 
memory. Memory in a woman is the beginning 
of dowdiness. One can always tell from a 
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woman's bonnet whether she has got a memory 
or not. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Mow charming you are, dear Lord Illingworth. 
You always find out that one’s most glaring fault 
is one’s most impoitant virtue. You have tlie 
most comforting views of life. 

[Enter iarquhau.] 

FAllQUHAR 

Doctor Daubeny’s carriage! 

HUNSTANTON 

My dear Archdeacon! It is only half-jiast 
ten. 

THi; AHCHDKACON 

I am afraid I must go. Lady Hun¬ 
stanton. 'J'uesd;iy is always one of Mrs. 
Datibeny’s bad nights. 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

Well, I won’t keep you from her. 
[Goes with him towards door.] I have told 

P'arquhar to put a brace pf partridge into the 

% 

carriage. Mrs. Daubeny may fancy them. 
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THE ARCHDEACON 

It is very kind of you, but Mrs. Dnubeny 
never touches solids now. Lives entirely on 
jellies. But she i.s wonderfully cheerful, wonder¬ 
fully ohcerriil. She ha.s nothing to comphim of. 

[L’uV trilh LADY HUNSTANTON.] 

MRS. ALtOVnV 

[Goes' orer to lord Illingworth.] There is a 
bo.'iuUful moon to-night. , 


LORD ll.L1N(i\VonTH 

Let us g(» and look at it. To look at anything 
that is inco^s^ani is charming nowadays. 

MRS. AI.LONKV 

You have vour lookin'i-jil.ass. 

r ^ O 

LORO ILLl.VUWORTll 

It is unkind., It merely shows me ray 
wrinkles. 


MRS. ALLONBV 

Mine is better behaved. It never tells me the 
truth. 
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LORD ILLINGWORTH 

« 

Then it is in love wiUi j'ou. 

[Exeutil SIR JOHN, lady syutfield, mr. kelvil^ 

and LORD AI.KRED.] 

GERALD \fo LOlin II.LINGWORTh] 

May I come too? 

LORO ILLINOWORTIf • 

Do^ my dear boy. [Moves tonwds door with 

MKS. ALLONBY ptld OF-BALD.] 

[lady CAROLINE enters, looks rapidly round and 
goes out in opposite direction to that taken bp sir 
JOHT t and LADY STUTFIELD.] 

MBS. ARBUTHNOT 

Gerald! 

GERALD 

^ What, mother! 

^Exit LORD ILLINGWORTH With MRS. ALLONBY.] 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

It Is getting late. Let us go home. 

GERALD 

My dear mother. Do let us wait a little 
longer. Lord lllingworUl is so delightful, and, 
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by the way, mother, 1 have a great surprise for 
you. We are starting for Itulia at the end of 
this month. 


MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Let us go home. 


GEUALn 

% 

If you really want to, of course, mother, but 
I must bid good-bye to Lord Illingworth first. 
I’ll be back in five minutes. [£x//.] 


MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Let him leave me if he chooses, but not Vith 
liim—not with him ! I couldn’t bear it. [IVa/h 
up and daii'it.'] 

. HESTER.] 


HESTER 

Wliat a lovely it is, Mrs. Arbuthnot. % 


MRS. AnuuTHNor 

1$ it ? 


HESTER 

Mrs. Arbuthnot, I wish you would let us be 
friends. You are so ^different from the other 
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women here. VVhen you came into the Drawing- 
room this evening, somehow’ you brought with 
you a sense of what is good and pure in life. I 
had been foolish. There are things that are 
right to say, but that may be said fit the wrong 
time and to the wrong people. 

MRS. ARUUTIINOT 

I he^ard what you said. 1 agree with it, Miss 
Worsley, 


VIESTER 


1 dfdn't know you had licard it. Rut 1 knew 
you would agree with me. A woman who has 
sinned should be punished, shouldn’t she ? 


MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

^es. 

•» 

HESTER . 

She shouldn’t be allowed to come into the 
society of good men and women ? 


MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

She should not. 
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HESTER 

And the man should be punished in the same 
way ? 

MRS. ARBIJTIINOT 

In tlic same way. And the children, if there 
are children, in the same way also.^ 

HESTER 

Yes, it IS righ.t that the sins of the parents 
should be visited on the children. It is a just 
law'. It is God's law* 

MRS. ARGUTHNOT 

It is one of God's terrible laws* 

[fl/oiw an*ny to fireplace,'] 

HESTER 

You are distressed about your son leaving ^ou, 
Mrs. Arbuthnot r 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Yes. 

HESTER 

Do you like him going away with Lord 
Illiiigwurth ^ Of co^irse there is position, no 
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doubt, and money, but position and money are 
not everything, are they? 

MRS. ARDUTIINOT 

They are nothing: they bring miser;. 

HESTEIl 

Then why do youJet your son go w ith him ^ 
Mnfi. AT^UTIIN’OT 

He wishes it liimsell'. 

HESTER 

But* if you asked him he would stay, would he 
not? 

MRS. ARBUTHKOT 

He lias set his heart on gorn^ 

I 

He couldn't reinso von aDvtlnni*. He loves 

m 9 \ * 

you too much. Ask him to stay. Let me send 

him in to vou. He is on the terrace at tbi.s 

♦ 

moment with Lonl Illingworth. 1 heard them 
laugliing together as I passed through the 
Music-room. * 
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MRS. ARDUTHNOT 

Don't trouble. Miss Worslev, I can wait. It 
IS of no consequence. 

HESTER 

No, I’ll tell him you want him. Do—do ask 
him to stay. hesi'er.] 

MRS. ARDurnNor 

He wtin't come—I know he won’t come. 

\Enler lady Caroline. She loola ivund uiuiouily. 
Enter geralu.] 

LADY CAHOUNE 

Mr. ArbuliMiot, may 1 ask you is Sir John 
anywiierc ou Uie 

ukuald 

No, Latly Caroline, he is not on the tcrra<;es' 

LADY CAROLINE 

It is very curious. It is time for him to retire, 

\^ExU LADY CAHOUNE.] 

GERALD 

Dear i not her j 1 am^'afraid 1 kept you waiting. 
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I forgot all about it. I am so happy to-night, 
mother; I have never been so happy, 

Mns. ARBUTHNOT 

At the prospect of going away ? 

OEHAI.D 

Don't put it like that, mother. Of course I 
am sorry to leave ypu. Why, you are the best 
mother in the whole world. But after aP, as 
Lord IlTingwortb says, it is ini])ossible to live in 
such a place as W’rockley. You don’t mind it. 
But I'm ambitious; I want something more than 
that. ,I want to have a career. I want to do 
something that will make you proud of me, and 
Lord Illingworth is going to help me. He is 
going to do everything for me. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

(jerald, don't go away with Lord Illingworth. 
I implore you not to. Gerald, I beg you ! 


OBHALD 

Mother,*how changeable you are! You don't 
seem to know your own mind for a single moment. 
An hour and a half ago in the i^^wing>room you 
agreed to the whole thingf how you turn round 
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and make objections, and try to force me to give 
up my one chance in life. Yes, my one chance. 
You don’t suppose that men like Lord IUing> 
worth are to be found every day, do you, mother ? 
It is very strange that when 1 have had such a 
wonderful piece of good luck, the one person to 
put difficulties in my way should be my own 
mother. Besides, you know, mother, I love 
Hester Worsley. Who could help loviug her? 
I love her more than I have ever told you, far 
more. And if I had a position, if I had prospects, 
I could—I could ask her to— Don’t you under¬ 
stand now, motlier, wh.it it means to me to be 

Lord ll{nii»worth’s secretary? To start like that 

“ ¥ 

is to find a career ready for one—before one— 
waiting for one. If I were Lord Illingworth's 
secretary I could ask Hester to be my wife. i As 
a wretched bank clerk willi a hundred a.year 
it would be an impertinence. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

I fear you need have no hopes of Miss Worsley. 
I know her on life. She has just told 

them to me. [A pouie.] 
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GERALD 

Then I have my ambition left, at any rate. 
That is something—I am glad I have that! You 
have always tried to crush my ambition, mother 
haven’t you ? You have told me that the 
world is a wicked ))lace, that success is not worth 
having, that society is shallow, and all that sort 
of thing—well, I don’t believe it, mother. I 
think t^c world must be delightful. 1 think 
society must be exquisite. 1 think success is a 
thing worth having. You have been wrong in 
all that you taught me, mother, quite wrong. 
Lord Illingworth is a .successful man. He is a 
fashionable man. He is a man who lives in the 
world and for it. Well, 1 would give ?inything to 
be just like Lord llliiigwui tli. 

9 

MR&« ARBUTHNOT 

1 would sooner see you dead. 

OEKALD 

Mother, what is your objection to Lord Illing¬ 
worth ? Tell me—tell me right out. What is 
it? 
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URS. ARBUTilNOT 

He is a bad man* 

OERALD 

In what way bad? I don^t understand what 
you mean, 

MRS. ARDUTHNOT 
I will tell vou. 

w 

OERALD 

I suppose you think Inm bad, because he 
doesn't believe the same Ihin^s as you do. Well, 
men are different from women, mother. It is 

T 

natural that tliey should have difTereiit views. 

MRS. ARQUTHNOT 

It is not wh.)t Lord Illingworth believes, or 
what he does not believe, that makes him^bad. 
It is what he is. 

GERALD 

Mother, is it something you know of him ? 
Something you actually know 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

It is something 1 know. 
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OBRALD 

Something 3 'ou are quite sure of? 

MRS. ARBUl'MNOT 
Quite sure of. 

GERALD 

How long have you known it? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

For twenty yeare. 

GERALD 

Is il^fair to go back twenty years in any man’s 
career ? And what have you or I to do with 
Lord Illingworth’s early life? What business is 
it of ours ? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

^^hat this man has been, he is now, and will 
be always. 

GERALD 

Mother, tell me what Lord Illingworth did ? 
If he did anything shameful, I will not go away 
with him. Surely you know me well enough for 
that ? 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Gerald^ come near to me. Quite close to me, 
as yovi used to do when you were a little boy, 
when you were mother’s own boy. [geralo sits 
beside his mother. She rvns herpagers through 
his hair, atui strokes his /wMt/.v.] Gerald, there was 
a girl once, she w'as very young, she was little 

I 

over eighteen at the time. George Harford— 
that WHS Lord Illingworth’s name then- 7 -George 
Harford met her. She knew nothing about life. 
He—knew everything. He made this girl love 
him. He made her love him so much that she 
left her father’s house with him one morning. 
She loved him so much, and he had promised 
to marry, hei ! He had solemnly })romised to 
marry her, and she had believed him. She was 
very young, and—and ignorant of what, life 
really is. But he put the marriage off’from, week 
to week, and month to month.—She trusted in 
him all the while. She loved him.—Before her 
child was born—for she had a child—she implored 
him for the child’s sake to marry her, that the 
child might have a name, that her sin might not 
be visited on the child, who was innocent. He 
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refused. After the child was born she left him, 
taking the child away, and her life was ruined, 
and her soul ruined, and all that was sweet, and 
good, and pure in her ruined also. She sufiered 
terribly—she suffers now. She will alway.s suffer. 
For her there is no jt*y, tm peace, no atone¬ 
ment. She is a woman who drags a <‘hain like a 
guilty thing. She is. a Wi»man who wears a 
mask, iike a thing that is a leper. The fire 
cannot purify her. The waters cannot quench 
her anguish. Nothing cun heal her! no anodyne 
can give her sleep! no poppies iorgetfulness! 
She is lost I She is a lost soul!—TiiaL is wliy I 
call Lord IllingworLlj a bad man. Tliat is wliy 
I don't want my boy to be wilh him. 

GEQALD 

dear mother, it all sounds very tragic, of 
course. But I dare say the girl was just as much 
to blame as Lord Illingworth was.—After all, 
would a really nice girl, a girl with any nice 
feelings at all, go away from her home with a 
man to whom she was not married, and live with 
him as his wife ? No nice^irl would. 
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MflS, ARBUTHNOT 

s 

[J/fer a pnuse.'\ Gerald, I withdraw all my 
objections. You are at liberty to go away with 
Lord Illingworth, when and where you choose. 

GERALD 

Dear mother, I knew you wouldn’t stand in 
my way. You are the best woman God ever 
made. And, as for Lord Illingworth, I don’t 

I 

believe he is capable of anything infamous or 
base. I can't believe it of him—I c.an’t. 

HKSTER 

[0«/«dc.] Let me go ! Let me go I 
[Enter iiKSTBR tn terror, and rushes over to 
GERALD andjlmos herself in his orror.] 

HESTER 

Oh ! save me—save me from him ! 

pERALD 

From whom? 

HESTER 

He has insulted me! Horribly insulted me! 
Save me! 
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GERALD 

Who ? Who has dared-? 

[lord ILLINGWORTH alters at hack of stage. 
HESTER breaks from gerai.d’s arms anti points to 
Aim.] 

GERALD \He is quite beside himself tvilh rage and 

indignation.'^ 

Lord Illingworth, you have insulted the purest 
thing on God's earth, a thing as pure as my own 
mother. You have insulted the woman I love 
most in the world with my own tuutlicr. As 
t})ere*is a God in Heaveu, I will kill you! 

MRS. AROUTHNOT 

^Rushing across and catching hold of Aim.] No ! 
no! 

I 

OSfhALD 

\^rhrusting her A«cA.] Don't hold me, mother 
Don’t hold me—1 ’ll kill him ! • 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Gerald! 

OEUALD 

Let me go, I say! 
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MRS. ARDUTHXOT 

Stop, Gerald, stop! He is your own father! 
[oBRALD clutches !us mothers hands and looks 
into her face. She sinks slomly on the grmnd in 
shame, HEsren steals towards the door, lord 
XLunGWonrnfroifms /zwrf bites hh lip, Afer a time 
GERALD raises kis mother up, puts his ann round her, 
and leads her from (he room.] 


Act Drop 



FOURTH ACT 




FOURTH ACT 
SCKNE 

SUling^room at Alrt/. ArhuthmCif. Larfif open French 
iffirtdow at fnicltf looking on to fjardcn, iJoorM 
H.O. arid Lj7. 

[aERALD AR RUTH NOT rerillHg al ioUc,^ 

[EiUer ALiCK ItC. foUonid % tADV Hunstanton 

and MRS. ALLONRY.] 

« 

ALICE 

Lady HuDstaulon and Mrs. AHonby. 

[Exit L.C] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

• Good moruing, GtraUb 

*« 

GERALD 

Good morning, batly K unstanton, 
Coofl momiDg, Mrs. Allonby. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

t 

[Sitting donm.] We came to inquire for your 
dear mother, Gerald. 1 hope she is better ? 



144 A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE [act 

/ 

GERALD 

My mother h«as not come down yet. Lady 
Hunstanton. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Ah, I am afraid the heat was too much for 
]ier last night. I think there must have been 
tliunder in the air. Or perha^)s it was the music. 
Music makes one feel so romantic—at least it 
always gels on one’s nerves. ‘ 

MRS. ALLONBY 

It's the .same thing, nowadays. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

I am so glad I don’t know' what you mean, 
dear. I am afiaid you mean something wrong. 
Ah, I see you’re examining Mrs. Arbuthnot’s 
pretty rooin. Isn't it nice and old-fashioned 

MRS. ALLONBY ^ 

^Surve^in^ the room throvgh her lorgnette.^ It 
looks quite the happy English home. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

That's just the word, dear; that just describes 
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it. One feels your mother's good influence in 
everything she has about her, Gerald. 

MRS. ALLONRY 

Lord Illingworth says that all infliienre is 
bad, but that a good influence is the worst in 
the world. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Wh?n Lord Illingworth knows l\lrs. Arbulh- 
not better he will change his mind. I must 
certainly bring him here. 

# 

MRS, AtLONUY 

I should like to see T.ord Illing%vnrl!) in a 
happy English home. 

LM)Y HUNSTANTON 

•It would do him a great deal of good, dear. 

' Most wotnen in London, now.adays, seem to 
furnish their rooms with nothing but orchids, 
foreigners, and French novels. But here we 
have the room of a sweet sj»int. Fresh natural 

p 

flowers, books that don't shock one, pictures 

# 

that one can look at without blushing. 
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/ 

I 

MRS. ALLONBY 

But 1 like blushing. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Well, there is a good deal to be said for 
blushing, if one can do it at the proper moment. 
Poor dear Hunstanton used to tell me I didn't 
blush nearly often enough. But then he was so 
very particular. He woultln't let me know any 
of ins men friends, except those who were over 
seventy, like poor Lord Ashton : who afterwards, 
by the way, was brought into the Divorce Court. 
A most unfortunate case. 

MRS. ALLONL’Y 

I delight 111 men over seventy. They always 
offer one the devotion of a lifetime. I think 
seventy an ideal age for a man. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

She is quite incorrigible, Gerald, isn’t she.^ 
Bv-the-by, Gerald, 1 hope your dear mother will 
come and see me more often now. You and 
Lord Illingworth start almost immediately, don’t 
you ( * o 
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GERALD 

I have given up my intention of being Lord 
Illingworth’s secretary. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Surely not, Gerald ! It would be most unwise 
of you. What reason can you have? 

OFRALI4 

1 don’t iliink 1 should be suitable for the ])Ost. 

MRS. ALf.ONDY 

I wish Lord Illingworth would ask me to be 
his secretary. But he says I am not serious 
enough. 

LApY HUNSTANTON 

' 4Jy dear, you really mustn’t talk like that in 
this house. Mrs. Arbuthnot doesn’t know any¬ 
thing about the wicked society in which we all 
live. She won’t go into it. She is far too good. I 
consider it was a great honour her coming to me 
last night. It gave quite an atmosphere of re¬ 
spectability to the party. • * 
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I 

MRS. ALLONBY 

Ah, that must have been what you thought 
was thunder in the air. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

My dear, how can you say that? There is no 
resemblance between the two things at all. 
But really, Gerald, wliat do*^’ou mean by not 
being suitable? 

I 

GRRALD 

Lord Illingworth's views of life and mine are 
too diH'erent. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

But, niy<lear Gerald, at your age you shouldn't 
have any views of life. 'J’hcy are quite out of 
place. You must be guided by others in this 
matter. Lord Illingworth has made you .tliC* 
most flattering offer, and travelling with him y^u 
would see the world—as much of it, at least, as 
one should look at—under the best auspices 
possible, and stay with all the right people, 
which is so important at this solemn moment in 
your career. 
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GERALD 

I don’t want to see the world: I’ve seen 
enough of it 

MRS. ALLONBY 

1 hope you don't think you liave exhausted 
lifC) Mr. Arbuthnot. When a man says that, one 
knows that life hoi^cxhauhted him. 

UEIUL-D 

I don’t wish to leave my mother. 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

Now, Gerald, that Is pure laziness on your 

part. Not leave your motlieri Jf I were your 

% 

mother 1 would insist on your going. 

[JSn/er alice L.C."] 

ALICE 

*Mfs. Arbuthnot's compliments, my lady, but 
she*has a bad lieadache, and cannot .see any one 
this morning. • [Exit /J.C.] 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

A bad headache! I am so sorry! 
Perhaps you’ll bring her up to Hunstanton this 
afternoon, if she is better^ Gerald. 
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OERALD 

I am afraid not this afternoon. Lady Hud> 
Stanton. 

LADV HUNSTANTON 

Well, t«»-morro\v, then. Ah, if you had a 
father, Gerald, he wouldn't let you waste your 
life here. He would send ^ou off with Lord 
Illingworth at once. But mothers are so weak. 
They give up to their sons in everything. We 
are all heart, all heart. Come, dear, I must call 
at the rectory and inquire for Mrs. Daubeny, 
who, I am afraid, is far from well. It is wonder¬ 
ful liow’ the Archdeacon bears up, quite wonder¬ 
ful. He is the most sympathetic of husbands. 
Quite a model. Good-bye, Gerald, give my 
fondest love to your mother. 

MRS. ALLONBV 

Good-bve, Mr. Arbuthnot. 

# * * 

GERALD 

Good-bye. 

[£.T{V LADV HUNSTANTON and MRS. ALLONBV. 
OERALD sits down and rAids over his letter.] 
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GBRALO 

What name can I sign ? J, who have no 
right to any name. [.Vigna name, puts letter into 
envelope, addresses U, and is about to seal it, when 
door L.C. opens and MRS. aubutiinot enters. 
GERALD laps down sealing-irax. Mother and son 
look at each olker.'\ 

J 

LADY HUNSTANTON 

[Through French window at the. ftnef.] Good¬ 
bye again, Gerald. We are taking the short cut 
across your pretty garden. Now, remember my 
advice to you—start at once with Lord Illing¬ 
worth. 


MRS. ALrx)NBV 

Au revoir, Mr. Arbulhnot. Mind you bring me 
batck,8omething nice from your travels—not an 
ladian shawl—on no account an Indian shawl. 

[Exeunt.'^ 


GERALD 

Mother, I have just written to him. 


MBS. ARBUTHNOT 

To whom ? 
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GERALD 

To my father. I have written to tell him to 
come here at four o’clock this afteruuon. 

MRS. ARUUTdNOT 

He shall not come Itere. He shall nut cross 
the thresiiold of my Iiouse. 

OKRALD 

He must come. 

MRS. AltDUTHNOT 

Gerald, if you are goinfj away with .Lord 
Illingworth, go at once. Co before it kills rae : 
but don’t ask me to meeti Inm. 

* 

GERALD 

Mother, you don’t understand. Nothing ,in 
the world would induce me to go away with 

4 • 

liord Illmgwortlt, or to leave you. Surely you 
know me well enough for tliat. No; 1 have 
written to him to say—— 

MRS. ARBUTUNOT 

What can you have to say to him? 
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GERALD 

Can’t you guess, mother, what 1 have written 
in this letter? 

MRS. AUQUTHNOT 

No. 

GERALD 

Mother, surely* you can. Think, think what 
must be done, now, ut once, witlii)i the next 
few days. 

MRS. AROUTHNOT 

There is nothing to be done. 

GERALD 

I have written to Lortl Illingworth to tell lihu 
that he must marrv' vou. 

w % 

MRS. AKUUTHNOT 

• • 

* ^Marry me ? 

GERALD 

Motlier, I will force him to do it. Tlie wrong 
that has been done you must be repaired. 
Atonement must be made. Justice may be 
slow, mother, but it comes in the end. In a few 
days you shall be Lord Iftingworth's lawful wife. 
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MRS. ARDUTHNOT 
But, Gerald — 

GERALD 

1 will insist upon his doin" it. I will make 
him do it: he will not dare to refuse. 

MRS. ARDUTHNOT 

But, Gerald, it is I who refuse. I will not 
marry Lord Illitigworlh. 

GERALD 

Not marrv him Mother I 

MR.S. ARDUTHNOT 

I will not marry him. 

GERALD 

But you don’t understand: it is for your gabe 
I am talking, not for mine. This marriage, thik 
necessary marriage, this marriage which for 
obvious reasons must inevitably take place, will 
not help me, will not give me a name that will 
be really, rightly mine to bear. But surely it 
will be something for you, that you, my mother, 
should, however late, become the wife of the 
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man who is my father. Will not that be some¬ 
thing? 

MRS. ARDUTHMOT 

I will not marry him. 

OBHALD 

Mother, you must, 

UR& ARiiUTHNOT 

1 jt^ill not. You talk of atonement fur a wrong 
<lone. What atonement can be made to me? 
There is no atonement possible. 1 am li is^raced: 
he is not. That is all. It is the usual history of 
a man and a woman as it usnally liajipens, as it 
always happens. And the ending is the ordinary 
ending. The woman sulTers. The man goes 
free. 

QBRALO 

* • I don’t know if that is the ordinary ending, 
mother: I hope it is not. Ikxt your life, at any 
rate, shall not end like that. The man shall 
m^e whatever reparation is possible. It is not 
enough. It does not wipe out the past, 1 know 
that But at least it makes the future better, 
better for you, mother. * 
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« . 

MRS. ABBUTHNOT 

I refuse to marry Lord Illingworth. 

GERALD 

If he came to you himself and asked you to 
be his wife yon would give him a different 
answer. Remcn«ber, he is my father. 

Mils. ARBUTHNOT 

If he came himself, which he will not dfi, my 
answer would be the same. Remember I am 
your mother. 

9 

GERALn 

Mother, you make it terribly difficult for me by 
talking like that; and 1 can’t understand why 
you won’t look at this matter from the right, 
from the only proper standpoint. It is to l^ke 
away the bitterness out of your life, to takS 
away the shadow ^that lies on your name, that 
this marriage must take place. There is no 
alternative: and after the marriage you and I 
can ^o away together. But the marriage must 
take place first. It is a duty that you owe, not 
merely to yourself, but fo all other women—yes: 
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to all the other women in the world, lest he 
betray more. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

1 owe nothing to other women. There is not 
one of them to help me. There is not one 
woman in the world t‘'whom I could go for pity, 
if I would tid<e it, or lor sympathy, if I could 
win Women are hard on each other. That 
girl, last night, good though she is, fled from the 
room as though I were a tainted tiling. She was 
right. I am a tainted thing. Hut my wrongs 
are my own, and I will bear them alone. I must 
bear theVn alone. VVhat have women who have 
not sinned to do M-ith me, or 1 with them.^ We 
do not understand each other. 

, [finder hester hcliiitd.'\ 

OCRALD 

t 

I implore you to do what I ask you. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

What son has ever asked of his mother to 

4 

mak%so hideous a sacriflte ? None. 
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• I. 

OBRALD 

What mother has ever refused to marry the 
father of her own child ? None. 

v 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Let me be the hrstj then. I will not do it 

OBRALD 

Mother, you believe in iVligion, and you 
brought me up to believe in it also. Well, 
surely your religion, the religum that you taught 
me when I was a boy, mother, must tel) you that 
I .am right. You know it, you feel it 

MRS. ARBUrilNOT 

I do not know it. I do not feel it, nor will I 
ever stand before God’s altar and iisk God’s 
blessing on so hideous a mockery as a marriage 
between me and George Harford. I will not^Sii^ 
the words the Church bids us to say. 1 will i\ot 
say them. I'dare not How could I swear to 
love the man I loathe, to honour him who wrought 
you dishonour, to obey him who, in his mastery, 
made me to sin ? No : marriage is a sacrament 
for those who love each other. It is not for such 
as him, or such as me. Gerald, to sav^ you 
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from the world's sneers and taunts I have lied to 
the worid. For twenty years I have lied to the 
world. 1 could not tell the world the truth. 
Who can, ever? But not for my own sake will I 
lie to God, and in God’s presence. No, Gerald, 
no ceremony, Church-hallowed or State-made, 
shall ever bind me to George Harford, it may 
be that I am too bound to him already, who, 
robbing me, yet left me richer, so that in the 
mire of my life I found the pearl of price, or 
what 1 thought would be so. 

OERALD 

1 don'^ understand you now. 

URS. ARBUTHNOT 

.N^en don’t understand what mothers are. I 
atr^ no different from otlier women except in tlie 
wrong done me and the wrung I did, and my 
very heavy punishments and great disgrace. 
And yet, to bear you I had to Ior>k on death. 
To lyirture you 1 had to wrestle with it. Death 
fought with me for you. All women have to 
fight with death to keep their cluldren. Death, 
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being childlew, wants our children from us. 
Gerald, when you were naked I clothed you, 
when you w'ere hungry I gave you food. Night 
and day all that long winter I tended you. No 
office is too mean, no care too iowly for the thing 
we women love—and oh! bow I loved you. Not 
Hannah, Samuel more. And you needed love, 
for you were weakly, and only love could have 
kept you alive. Only love can keep apy one 
alive. And boys are careless often and without 
thinking give pain, and we always fancy that 
when they come to man's estate and know us 
better they will repay us. But it is not so. The 
world draws them from our side, and tfiey make 
friends with whom they are happier than they 
are with us, and have amusements from which 
we are barred, and interests that are not pufs: 
and they are unjust to us often, for when tjfwy 
find life bitter they blame us for it, and when 
they find it sweet we do not taste its sweetness 
with them. . . , You made many friends apd 
went into their houses and were glad with them, 
and I, knowing my secret, did not dare to 
follow, but stayed at Lome and dosed the door. 
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shut out the sun and sat in darkness. What 
should I have done in honest households ? My 
past -was ever with me. . . . And you tlioiight I 
didn’t care for the pleasant things of life. I tell 
you I longed for them, but did not dare to touch 
them, feeling I ha<l no right. You thought I 
was happier working amongst the poor. That 
was my mission, you imagined. It was not, but 
where flse was I to go ? The sick do not ask if 
the hand that smooths their pillow is pure, nor 
the dying care if the lips that touch their brow 
have known the kiss of sin. It was you T 
thought of all the time; I gave to them tltc 
love you did not need : lavished on them a love 
that was not theirs. . . . And you thought 1 
spent too much of my time in going to Church, 
anti Church duties. But where else could I 
God’s house is the only bouse where 

t 

sinners are made welcome, and ^ou were always 
in my heart, Gerald, too much in my heart. For, 
though day after day, at mom or evensong, 1 
have knelt in God’s honse, 1 have never repented 

of my sin. How could I repent of my sin when 

% 

you, my love, were its fruit*! Even now that you 
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are bitter to me I cannot repent* I do not* 
You are more to me than iunucence. I would 
rather be your mother—oh! much ratiier!— 
than have been always pure* * « . Oh, don't you 
see ? don't you understand ? It is my dishonour 
that has made you so dear to me* It is my 
disgrace that has t)ound you so closely to 
me* It is the price 1 paid for you—the price 
of soul and body—that makes me love^you as 
I do. Oh, don't ask me to do this horrible 
thing. Child of my shame, be still the child of 
my shame! 

GERALD 

Mother, 1 didn't know you loved me so much 
as that. Aiid I will be a better son to you than 
I have been. And you and 1 must never leave 
each other . . * but, mother » * . I can't help 
it . . * you must become my father's wife* 
must marry him* It is your duty* 

HESTER 

^Running forward ond embraang MRa arbctk* 
NOT.] No, do; you shall not Tliat would be 
real dishonour, the first you have ever known* 
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Tliat would be real disgrace: the first to touch 
you. Leave him and come with me. There are 
other countries than England. . . . Oh! other 
countries over sea, better, wiser, and less unjust 

i 

lands. The world is very wide and very big. 

MRS. ARDTrTHNOT 

No, not for me. , For me the world is shriv¬ 
elled to a palm’s breadth, and where 1 walk there 
are thortis. 

HESTER 

It shall not be so. We shall somewhere find 
green valleys and fresh waters, and if we weep, 
well, w'c shall weep together. Have we not 
both loved him ? 

OERALO 

Hefter! 

HC$T£R 

[Waving him back.'] Don’t, don't! You can¬ 
not love roe at all, unless you love her also. You 
cannot honour me, unless she’s holier to you. 
In her all womanhood is martyred. Not she 
alone, but all of us are striaken in her house. 
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OFRALD 

Hester, Hester, what shall I do? 
hESl PR 

Do you respect the min who is youi father? 
GFRALn 

He spud him ^ 1 despise him' lie is ui- 

tamous. 

iUSILR 

] thank }ou tor saMiy me fioiii him last 
infill. 

t.miLD 

Vh, iliai IS nothing. 1 would die tu save \ ou 
But )ou dun i tell me uhat to do now! 

UI-sTFR 

Have I not thanked ^ou foi saving me^ 

{•LHALD 

But wliat should I do ? 

KSSTCR 

Ask your own heart, not mine. I never had a 
mother to save, or shwne. 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

He is hard—he is hard. Let me go away. 
GERALD 

^Kushet over and knevh dotni beside his vwlhtr.^ 
Mother, forgive me: 1 Itavc been to M.tnic. 

ARliUTUNUT 

Don’t kiss my *liaiKU; they are cold. My 
lit art is cold: something has broi.eii it. 

HFSrtR 

Ah, don't say that. Hearts live l»y being 
wouucWd. I’lea&uie may turn .i iaart to stone, 
nclies may make it callous, hut son-ow—oh, 
SOI row cannot break it. Besides, what sorrows 
iiave you now? Why, at tins nioincnt you aie 
mure dear to him than ever, dtat .hough you 
hare and oli! how dear }uu hait bt.cn 

aivvAys. Ah ! be kind to him. 

GERALD 

You are my mother and my father all in one. 
1 need no second parent It was for you 1 
spoke, for you alone. Oh, say something, 
mother. Have 1 but fosidd one love to lose 
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another? Don’t tell me that. O motheir, you 
are cruel. \Gets up andJlings himtelf gobbing on a 

tqfa.] 

MRS. ARBOTHNOT 

[2 0 HESTLR ] But has he found indeed another 
love ’ 

H^STTR 

You know I have loved him always. 

MRS. ARBOTHNOT 

But we are very poor. 

II ESTER 

Who, beinpf loved, is poor? Oh, no one. I 
hate my riches. They are a burden. Let him 
share it with me. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

But we are dis^r.aced. We rank among tnc 
outcasts. Gerald is nameless. The sins of the 
parents should be visited on*the children. It is 
God's law. 

HESTER 

I was wrong. God'^ law is only Love. 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

[iZfcW, and tahng hf^rr hy the hand, i^oes slondy 
over to n'here rkra/.d %s itjtngon ike sofa mth his 
head buried in bis hands. She touches him and hr 
looks^ ?//;.] Gerald, I caiiiiol you a father, 
but 1 have brought you a m-iIV*. 

GERALD 

Mother, 1 am not worthy either of 1i«t or 
you. 

MR^. ARDUTHNOr 

So she comes first, you .ire wrrrthy. And when 
you are away, Gerald . . . with . . . her—oh, 
think of pie sometimes. Don't forget me. And 
when you pray, pray for me. We shoitifl pray 
when we are ha|)pi« sL, .iiid j.»u wdl l>e haj/py, 

Gerald. 

• • 

H^WBR 

Oh, you dpn’t think of leaving us? 

GERALD 

Mother, you won’t leave us r 

MRS. ARBVTHNOr 

I might bring shame u^on you ! 


M • 
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GERALD 
Mother I 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

For A little then ; and if you let me^ near you 
always. 

HESTER 

\To MRS. ARBUTHNOT.] ComC OUt With US tO 
the garden. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Later on, later on. 

\Exeunt HESTKR and dCRALD.] 
[mrs. ARbUTHNOT gocx toTvards dOi/T LtC* Stops 
at looldng-glass over mantelpiece and looks into ^.] 
[Enter a lice /i,C.] 

ALICE 

A gentleman to see you, ma'anu 

MRS, ARBUTHKOT 

Say I am not at home. Show me the card. 
[Takes card from salver and looks at i<.] Say I will 
not see him. 

« 

[lord ILLINGWORTH edUrs. MRS. ARBUTHNOT teCi 
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him in the glatt and siarts, but does nut turn round. 
Exit ALICE.} 

What can you have to say to me to-day, George 
Harford ? You can have nothing to say to me. 
You must leave this house. 

LORD ILLINGWOHTI^ 

Rachel, Gerald knows eveiything about you 
and me now, so sonic arrangement mast be come 
to that will suit us all three. 1 assure you, he 
will liml in me the most charming and generous 
of fathers. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

My son may come in at .my moment. 1 saved 
you last night. I may not be abl«f to save you 
again. My son feels my dishonour strongly, 
tVribly strongly. I beg you to go. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

down.] Last night was excessively un- 
fmrtunate. Tloat silly Puritan girl making a 
scene merely because 1 ^wanted to kiss her. 
What harm is there in a liss ? 
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MRS. 4RBUTHNOT 

\Turmng roitnd'\ A kiss may ruin a human 
life, George Harford. I know that. / know 
that too well. 

I.ORO ILtlNOWORTH 

We won't discuss th.il at present. What is of 
importance to-day, as yesterckiy, is still our son 
I am extiemely fond of him, as jou know, and 
odd thouch it may seem to you, I admirefl his 
conduct last nij»ht immensely He took up the 
cudgels for that pretty pmde with wonderful 
promptitude. lie is just what I should have 
liked a son of mine to he. Except that no son 
of mine should ever take the side of the Puritans; 
that is alHa}s an error. Now, what I propose is 
this. 

MRS, ARBUTltVOT 

Lord Illingworth, no proposition of yours inter- 
ests me. 


LORD ILLINGWORTH 

According to our ridiculous English laws, I 
can't legitimise Gerald. But I can leave him ray 
inoperty. Illingworth fe entailed, of course, but 
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it is a tedious barrack of a^place. He can have 
Ashby, which is much prettier, Harbormigh, 
which has the best shooting in the north of 
England, and the house in St James Square. 
What more can a gentleman require iu this 
world ? 

MRS. ARBXn'HNOT* 

Nothing more, I am quite sure. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

As for a title, a title is really nitln-r a innsnnce 
in these democratic days. As (Jeorgc Harford I 
had everything I wanted. Now I have merely 
everything that oilier people want, which isn't 

nearly so pleasiint Well, my jiroposal is this. 

% 

AUBUTIINOT 

* 1 told you I was nut iiitere.st.cd, and 1 beg you 
to go. 

LORD ZLUNGWORTH 

The boy is to be with you for six months in 
the year, and with ire for the other six. That is 
perfectly fair, is it not ? You can have whatever 
' allowance you like, and live where you choose. As 
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for your past, no one knows anything about it 
except myself and Gerald. There is the Puritan, 
of course, the Puritan in white muslin, but she 
doesn’t count She couldn’t tell the story without 
explaining that she objected to being kis^d, 
could she ^ And all the women would think her 

a fool and the men think her a bore. And you 

% 

need not be afraid that Gerald won’t be my heir. 

I needn’t tell you 1 have not the slightest inten>, 
tion of marrying. 

MRS. ARBUTHNor 

You come too late. My son has no need of 
you. You are not necessary. 

LORD TLLINOWORTH 

What do you mean, Rachel f 

MRS. ARBITTHNOT 

'That you are not necessary to Gerald's careefi 
He does not requife you. 

LORO ILLINGWORTH 

I do not understand you. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

Look into the garden. [poRD ilunoworth 
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rues and goes iowards window.] You had better 
not let them see you: you bring unpleasant 
memories, [loro Illingworth looks out and 
stari8.'\ She loves him. They love each other, 
are safe from you, and we are going away. 

LORO ILLINGWORTH 

Where? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

We will not teJl you, and if you find us we will 
not know you. You seem surprised. What wel¬ 
come would you get from the girl whose lips you 
tried to soil, from the boy whose life you have 
shamed„from the mother whose dishonour comes 
from you ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

• You have grown hard, Rachel. 

MRi. ARBUTHNOT 

I was toft weak once. It is*well for me that I 
have changed. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

1 was very young at the time. We men know 
life too early. 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

And we women know life too late. That is the 
difference between men and women. [A pause."] 

U>RD ILLINGWORTH 

Rachel, I want my son. My money may be ol 
no use to him now. 1 may be of no use to him, 
but I want my son. Bring us^together, Rachel. 
You can do it if you choose. letter on table.] 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

There is no ixiom in my boy’s life for you. He 
is not interested in you. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Then why does he write to me.^ 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

VVhat do you mean ? 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

What letter is this ? \Takes up letter.] 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

That—is nothing. Give it to me. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

It is addressed to me.*- 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

You are not to open it. 1 forbid you to 
open it. 

UORi. ILLINGWORTH 

.^nd in Gerald’s handwntinjj. 

MRS. AROUTHNOT 

It was not to Ifave been sent. It is a letter he 
wrote to you this mornin';, befi»rc he saw me. But 
he is sorry now he wrote it, very sorry. You are 
not to open it. Give it to mu. 

LORIF ILLINGWORTH 

It belongs to me. [Opens il, sits down andreadt 
il slowlp. MRS. ARBUTHNo'i' tvalcltes him all the 

9 

time!] You have rtad this letter^ I sujn)osc> 
Rachel ? 

ARBUTHNOT 

No. 


LOUD ILLINGWORTH 

You kuow what is ia Jt? 
MRS, ARBUTHNOT 

Yes! 



176 A >^^OMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE [act 


LORD ILLINGWORTH 

1 don't admit for a moment that the boy is 
right in what he says. I don't admit that it is ^ 
any duty of mine to marry you. I deny it en¬ 
tirely. But to get my son back I am ready—yes, I 
am ready to marry you, Rachel—and to treat you 
always with the deference and respect due to my 
wife. 1 will marry you as soon as you choose. I 
give you my word of honour 

MRS. ARBtTTHNOT 

You made that promise to me once before and 
broke it. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

1 will keep it now. And that will show you 
that 1 love my son, at least as much as you love 
him. For when I many you, Rachel, there are 
some ambitions I shaft have to surrender. 
ambitions, too, if any ambition is hig^. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

1 decline to marry you. Lord Illingworth. 

I 

LORD ILLlirOWORTU 

Are you fterious ? 
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MRS. ARBUTHNOT 
Yes. 

*LORD ir.LlNOWORTH 

Do tell me your reasons. They would interest 
me Enormously. 

MRS. AROUTHNOT 

I have already explairied them to my son. 

LORD ILUNOWORTH 

I suppose they were intensely sentimental, 
weren’t they? You women live by your emo¬ 
tions‘and for them. You have no philosophy of 

life. 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

You are right. We women live by our emotions 
RlliWor them. By our passions, and for them, if 
yrti will I have two passions, Lord Illingworth: 
my love of^him, my hate of you. You cannot 
kill those. They feed each other. 

LORD {LUNOWORTH 

What sort of love is that which needs to have 
bate as its brother ? 
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MRS. ARDUTHNOT 

It is the sort of love I have for Gerald. Do 
you think that terrible ? Well, it is terrible. AJl^ 
love is terrible. All love is a tragedy. 1 loved 
you once. Lord Illingworth. Oh, w^iat a tragedy 
for a woman to have loved you i 

LORD ILLINOWORTH 

So you really refuse to marry me ? 

MRS. AHUUTHNUT 

Yea. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

Because you hate me t 

MRA ARfiin*lfNOT 

Yes. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

And does my son hate me as you do ? 

MRS. ARBUTHNOT 

No. 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

1 &m glad of that, HacheL 
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Mns. ARBUTHKOT 

He merely despises you. 

1X)RD iLLtNGWORTH 

What a pity! What a pity for him, I mean. 

ARDOTHNOT 

* 

Don’t be deceived, Geori^e, Children begio 
by loving their perfents. After a time they judge 
them. ^ Rarely if ever do they forgive them, 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

[Pe/ids letfer over verif i/ofr(y.] May I 

ask what arguments you tnado the boy who 
wrote this letter, this beautiful, passionate letter, 
believe that you should not marry his father, the 
father of your own child ? 

Mgs. ARfiUTHNOT 

was not I who made him see it. It was 
another* 

4 

LORD ILLINGWORTH 

What Jin^de-siecle person ^ 

MRS, ARBUTHNOT 

• The Puritan, Lord Illingworth. [A pause.^ 
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LORD ILLINOWOKTH 

[fViHces, thm rises tlowlt/ and goes over to table 
nhere ku hat and gloves are. mrs. \RBumNOT u, 
standing clo^e to the table He picks up one of the 
gloves, and bepns putting i/ on] There is,not 
much then for me to do here, Rachel ^ 

MBS. ARHUIHNOT 

Nothing, 

LORD ILUNOWORTH 

It IS good-bye, is it ? 

MRS. ARRITTUNOT 

For ever, I hope, this time, Lord Illingwortli 
LORD ILLINOWORIU 

How curious! At this moment you look 
exactly as you looked the night you left me 
twen^ years ago. You have just the s,A>re 
expression in your mouth. Upon my wo'ti, 
Ilacfael, no woman ever loved me as you did. 
Why, you gave yourbclf to me like a flower, to 
do anything I liked with. You were the pretti¬ 
est of playthings, the most fascinating of small 
romances. , .. [Pulls out match ] Quarter to two! 
Must be strolling back* to Hunstanton. Don’t 
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suppose I shall see you there af^ain. 1 'm sorry, 
I am, really. It *s been an arousing experience 
to have met amongst people of one’s own rank, 
and treated quite seriously too, one’s mistress, 
and^ one's— 

[mrs. ARBUi'HNOT siutlthfs upglovc and strikci lord 
ILLINOWURTH ocTOSt the fair With it. lorb illino- 
woRiH fje is dosed by the insult of his 

punisliftiaU. Then he controls himself, and goes to 
window and looks out at his son. Sighs and leaves 
the 

MRS. MlllU^NOT 

' I ails sobbing on the sofa.'\ He would have 
said iL. He would have said it. 

[Enter oskald and uvsi pr from the garden,'] 

GERALD 

clear mother. You never came out after 
alf. So we have come in to fetch you. Mother, 
you have udt been crying ? ^Kneels dorm be^idt 
her,'] 


MAS. ARBUTHNOT . 

My boy i My boy I My boy! [^Running her 
^ngers through his hair,] 
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HESTER 

^Coming oi»er.] But you have two children now- 
You'11 let me be your daughter? 

MRS. ARDUTHNoT 

[Loohfig vp.] Would you choose me fcr a 
mother ? 

HESTER 

You of all women I have ever known. 

[ T/iei/ move iofrards fhe rfoor leading into garden 
nnik ikeir arm.^ round each other $ rnitsls. oerald 
goes to table h.C. Jhr his hai. On turning fUnd he 
seen i^rh Illingworth's g/oi*e l^ng on theJloor, and 
picis it up.^ 

GERALD 

Hallo^ mother, whose glove is this r You have 
had a visitor. Who >va$ it ? 

MRS. ARBirTHNOT 

[Turmng round.^ Oh ! no one. , No one in 
particular. A man of no importance. 

Cdbtun 

-- , -- 
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